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DULLNESS FLIES AWAY 
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BEECHAMS PILLS. 
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Rosy cheeks and plump 
chubby limbs mean proper feeding. 
the proper food 


% MELLIN'S 
a . for a Baby. 


: What cows’ milk lacks as 
a proper food for Babies 
MELLIN’S FOOD supplies. 


MELLIN’S FOOD is 
the ideal nutriment for the 
hand rearing of healthy 
vigorous Infants. 
oM 


Sample of Mellin'’s Food, al rs’ Handbook, 
* The Care of Iniants,"’ sent free on application. 
Mention this paper 






Cows’ milk 
—— 
alone is not 


















MELLINS FOOD, LTD, 
PECKHAM, LONDON, S.E. 








Your Hat Mark your linen with 


willalways ook right and whats | [CASH’S NAMES 


more important will always feel 






epa~G one we WOVEN on fine i tape. ‘Gisae e 
us GW Morklona Bh) |” #0 AMES, i 
- BANDEAU. % ~ 














Price f Full Name 
| 3.9 for 12 doz. 
2.6 for 6 doz. 









Write for Complete List of 
Styles to 







J. & de CASH, Ltd., COVENTRY. ( “ ™ ) 


DINNEFORD'S 





Instantly adjustable 
© any size or style of hat, 
pliable that it readily 
r any shape the 

bandeau ensures a 
verfect fitting hat,a feeling 
> ofsecurity in stormy weath 

er. and the most becoming 
poise—always 












And for comfort, ~& 
lightness and peal ness, 
Parisian Milliners declare 

the Fitsali Bandeay 
superior to all. 


"MAGNESIA 


= 





is the Best Remedy for 
ACIDITY of the STOMACH, 








=| HEARTBURN, HEADACHE, 
LP 
The . om GOUT and INDIGESTION. 
FITZALL BANDEAU =m oe ; 
is sold and recommended 1D. w =) Safest and most Elective Aperient 
een everywhero 2 > S for Recular Use. 
or 


The most popular Bandeau in Paria. 


celia 
ry 
Q—April, 1983.) 











THE QUIVER 





_' 
Jam Sandwiches, Rolls and Sponge Cakes, 


light as light can be are easily made with 


~» @keoma 





Delicious, easily digested and nourishing, they are excellent for 
children and cut into dainty bits, the very thing f aftert 100N tea. 
\ packet of Cakeoma makes two large cake it half the cost 


of buying them ready made, and you know t ey ai aretresh. Children 
like them as well as vrown-ups because they are 
digestible. Just try tl recipe 

JAM SANDWICH (Sponge: Half a packet of 
Cakeoma; 3 ozs. fine Sugar; 2E se: and 2 table- 
spoonfuls Milk (or 1 Egg and 4 tablespoonfuls milk 
will do!. Beat up the eggs with the 
sugar, and lightly mix them with the milk 
and Cakeoma, and bake in a hot oven. 
Requires a round sandwich tin measuring 
about 8 inches across. 


© good and 


The samie recipe also makes Swiss Roll and Sponge Cakes 


| Cakeoma is sold by all Grocers and Stores 
at 3\d. per packet of abcut 1-Ib 














Directions are enclosed in every packet a book containing 
many additional recipes and also valuable hints on baking, 
iree on receipt of postcard to 

ea Latham & Co. Ltd., Liverpool. 


afety 


CLEMAK $2et¥ 


** Made as well aad shaves as well as any Guinea Razor.’’ 















Note how carefully it is made the perfection of every detail its beautiful 
finish. Look at the blade feel its keen cuttine edge. No other blade could 


chave your beard more easily than that. 


The Biggest Value in Safety Razors 


ONE OUTFIT WILL LAST A LIFETIME-NO CONSTANT EXPENSE 
FOR NEW BLADES. 


Safest. 


Shaves 
Easiest. 


OF ALL 


STORES, ay) 
CUTLERS, &c., Me Phude 5° 
or post free from | 7 6 


GLEMAK RAZORCO., 
17, Billiter Street H ! 106 
London Bis 





i) >in 


OO 





THE QUIVER 


Che Massive Red Deer Cropby 


T IE above is a picture of a Magnificent Trophy presented by 
; HENRY BUTT, FE q., C.C., of We ston-Super- Mare, to the 
progressive town of RED DEER, Alberta, Canada, per Mr. W. 
PERKINS BULL, K.C., President of the British Canadian Realty 
\o. The ‘Trophy is a handsome piece of work in Silver and Crystal, 
and is to be competed for during the Red Deer Annual Sports. 
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THE WARNING MESSAGE OF YOUR MIRROR 


eg 


ROYAL HAIR SPECIALIST DISCOVERS THE 
CAUSE OF HAIR POVERTY AND BALDNESS. 





G 
fc 


Munificent offer of another 10,000 Free Hair-Drill Outfits, Re 


THE MIRROR’S MESSAGE. 
Do you heed the message which your mirror 
speaks to-day ? 
Look in the Are there any thin, 
straggling hairs ? Do you notice hairs coming 
out when the hair is brushed? Even though 


glass. 


your hair is strong and healthy now, look care- 
fully for the first signs of falling hair. 

Heed the message of your mirror. 

Every great calamity has a small beginning 
—some little fault or trouble which, if discovered 
and remedied in time, would have prevented a 
Unless 


catastrophe. It is so with your hair. 
you are tending it with 
care—unless you are 
giving it a daily two- 
minutes’ drill with 
Harlene — sooner or 
later it will commence 
to fall out or grow thin 
and weak. 

There is grave 
danger to-day in dis 
regarding Nature’s first 
warnings. Heed the 
warning in time and 
the trouble is 
mended—neglect — th 
first warnings and thx 
hair-falling grows 


soon 


apace at a_ terribly 
alarming rate until 
the poor sufferer 

threatened with total 


baldness. 


NATURE’S WARNING. 

Can you look fearlessly in your mirror and 
glory in your magnificent growth of hair, or do 
you dread the cold truth which your mirror is 
reminding you of ? 7 

Are you certain of the health of your hair 

Not unless you are drilling daily with ‘ Hat 
lene,”’ for that is the only method known to 
science by which hair health and vigour can be 
positively assured. Mr. Edwards, the inventor 
of “ Harlene”’ and “ Hair-Drill,” offers vou 
to-day a free trial outfit for practising “‘ Harlene 
Hair-Drill,”’ that you may look fearlessly in youn 
mirror and note with growing pleasure day by 
day the increasing beauty of your hair 

Do not wait until outraged Nature gives you 
even the first warnings that you are negek 
your hair, Start your “ Hair-Drill” to-day 
and banish for ever all thoughts of Hair Povert, 
and distress, 


ting 





‘* Harlene Hair-Drill ’’ cures all the followin: 
hair and scalp disorders : 


—Total Baidness. 

—Partial or Patchy Baldness. 

—Thinning of Hair over the temples. 

—Thin, weak, stragg!ing Hair. 

—Hair which falis out whenever brushed or combed 
Hair which splits at the ends. 


et g~ Ee 


—Dull, dead looking, lustre-lacking Hair. i 
Deposit ot Sourf and Dandruff. i 
Discoloured Hair, Er 

—trritation of the Scaip. i 

GENEROUS FREE GIFT TO EVERY 
READER. 
Below there 
printed a coupon, 
Fill it up and ser 
it (with 3d. in star 
to pay postage Ot Te J 
turn outht to 
lcdwards Harlene ( | 
104 High Holbom § 


London, W. 

In return you 
We sent the follow 
tree Hair-Grow 
Poilet Gift. It cor 
tains: i 

1. A trial bottie of th | 
delightful hair - food a | 
tonic dressing, “ Hariene fr 
the Hair.” 

2. A packet of “Creme” 
for the Scalp, a delight 
Shampoo Powder for hom 
use, which thoroughly clea 
ses the Scalp from Sourt, a 
prepares the hair for 
“ Hair-Drill” Treatment 

3, Mr. Edwards private boo of “Hair-Driil” Rules, which | 
show you how, by practising them for two minutes a day, you 
can put a stop to the falling or fading of your hair, and res 
the latter to luxuriant, healthy, and lustrous abundance. 


All chemists and stor ell “ Harlene for the f 


Hair’ in 4 2 od., and 4s. Od, bottle ; 
‘“Cremex In ts. boxes of s« ven shampoos sins 
shampoos 2d.; oryoucan obtain them post M 
from the Edwards’ Hlarlene Co., 104 Hig 

, . 
Holborn, London, W.C. 





This Coupon entitles you to One Week's “ Harlen 
Mair-Drill” Outfit Free. 

TO THE EDWARDS’ HARLENE CO., wet 

104 Migh Molborn, London, . 

op Dea Sit Plea " f post, a Presentatie 

tlar tor j : - ] 
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10h Great National Scheme of First Aid 
for Sweated Women and Girl Workers. 


Readers’ Help Greatly Needed to Save Female Workers 
from Shocking Conditions. 


tfits, 


Send of your generosity to augment the Funds of 


A REAT Nat , now afoot to rescue The Doom of the Sweatshop. 
4 


their present n a2 
ne of a hapy Emancipation—Funds that will provide life and the 
means of livelihood to thousands like the family above 
combed , +» Feneeation oe it Remember that eve rl who passes through the 
ae dined Stamé while Homes means one k nt Market of Sweated Labour 
oan = oon It is for vou and ust educe the supply of this labour 
: a ved in stany that the sweater will be forced into paving higher wages 
labou to those remaining—the mothers and the wives who 
» daw « practical steps cannot lea thei es 
, th t tact the Federat Phe Training Homes mean to the Sweated Labourers 
VERY * may he termed a the salvation of 1 ng girls, the relief of the bread- 
Wy ? . ages ns os seal ; winners by red ng thes ber of mouths to feed, and 
Ina trial Cent the enforcement fa highe Wage to be followed by 
e heart of Londos legislation setting a standard wage for all out-workers 
ye a> 3 negpecen. ; We Need Your Immediate Help. 
centres Help then, in velling the Funds, to carry the 
Federation's Great National Scheme of Emancipation 
The First ‘‘ Sanctuary ’’ Home. into full working effect, and know that in giving your 
aid vou are dealing a blow to the sweater from which 
rage peg igen and he can never recover 
1 and healthy This great National Crusade is under the distinguished 
; : a mes patronage of ALicr, CoUNTESs OF STRAFFORD, and many 
: ato Gomest tar re and other titled families of Great Britain 
ROC aed Up The President of the Federation is Dr. BEALE COLLINS 
Kingston), the Vice-Presidents are Captain A. M 
: b mcient [O pul this Cocksuott, A.S.G., and Surgeon-General G. J. H. Evatt, 
’ at vc (.B., while the Founder and Director is Mr. WiLtiaAM 
\ i e in t ast Briones Market Surbiton Phe Council comprises 
lt ¢ ; Snat Wit ¥ ‘ ther well-known social workers The London Commis- 
{ tou vear) er is the Rev. W. Tuornton Burke, the Special 


nil jon Mi Joun Linpsay, and the Interna- 
ood and t | i Federation tional Comunissioner Mr. ARDEEN Foster, London. 


artone We ba \ small They Look to You. 


P.O. or cheque to aid 


Creme: ( it ! thre Send \ ly to-da 
Helightis reached an the Federation Scheme. Do not delay to help in saving 
co t thousands of Sweated Wor en and Girls of this 
sourt, and t ts 2 i} : ‘ ntrv wl ire waiting and looking to you for help 
* for te I r\ ! il be pre miptly acknowledged 
mente , wee by the Secretary of the Federation, who will at the same 
18, which er eldest: da t time forward tul particulars of the Great National 
day, you ' to the \ti t, thi Scheme to Aid t Sweated Female Workers 
i restore ‘ twel I vard t Form with your Donation » 
nce. 
J t the ther must worl ° . 7 SUV AAAAAAAAAAG 
ia \ } ' P < , 
aii : > 
, S THE QUIVER’’ DONATION FORM. 
A Sweated Mother's Budget. , < Q : 
' A . Z ( f ) $ 
t) : : . 2 } d h a , « Emancipat f Nomen, 5 
, " : < \ honmad eel ONAN Mi ° > 
om ¢ Dear S! : 
arlene | , I have read the Appeal in Ture Quiver, on behalf 5 
Il 2 ¢ of Sweated W n and Girl Workers, and send you > 
ters con- ¢ a cheque or P.O, for towards 2 
, wo C a 7 2 
the Fund that is being raised by the Federation. 5 
¢ 
‘ > 
2 10 S NAMI LuSkn heck ewe CaeeN eae 5 
1) ' (Stat f Mr.. Mrs. or M , or Lule.) > 
> 
i e. that > 
' tod ADDRESS : 
I t t \\V >) 
» rich recruiting S  j.  .§§«  _ _ __ # ##8eeeeseseseeores esse er eeoens 5 
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HAIR-HEALTH AND HAIR- — INSURED!!, 


Mr. Geo. R. Sims’ wonderful Hair-Grower 
Tatcho—‘‘Genuine,”’ ‘‘Good,”’ ‘‘True”’ 

has changed despair intojoyina hundred 
thousand homes. Tatcho arrests decay 
and disaster and promotes a fullness of 
glorious Hair-Health and Hair-Wealth. 
Let Tatcho do the work for your hair. 





The splendid the Romany word 


Slynificance of 


‘** Tatcho,” which Mr. Geo. R. Sims tells us 
means ** Genuine,” ** Good,” ** True,’ is tuily 
lived up to in the wonderful Hair-Grower h 
has given to the world under that name—worthy 


th SOMD & 
rooted, dis} I 

Instead, tl hair } 

ing glow of N ‘ ! I 
nd glor re 

Daily, | ! f ‘ rat t iks ar 
received he ‘| 1 t ! 
T ten wl n les tr 

t ! he tru tri ! 


Hair-Ga ver. WV try it? 


TATCHO’S STURDY ALLY: 
THE TATCHO are*tidtensatde BRUSH. 
There is no hair brush lik he Tatcho Hoir-Health 
Brush. For proof of this, examine an ordinary hair 
brush that has b ed. Its tuft rist ! 
thickly beset wit | ! nd that ! 
mass of a ve I r, ivht of whicl ’ you 


the only one that t its pre re to the hair 
ind sé als. And 1 I t | a i thered 


to the Cl {| Pit | ratew » 5 (a 
(Jueen Str Lan W.C., for r 
sd. for Post ay net y l 

will receive your ipply of Mr. G | S 


Tatcho is sold by Chemists and Stores, 


nent settort 

















THIS BRUSH 


FREE 


To Users of 


- Geo. R. 
Sims’ 
True Hair- 
Grower. 





““1 guarantee that this preparation is made ac- 
cording to the formula recommended by me. 








FREE BRUSH COUPON. 





! t 


' 
rREE| 
} 


Gy 7 fogs | 
Gh 1 A Osis 
hte 


2 
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\ _ 
1-, 2/9, and 4/6, the two latter being double strength. 
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The change from S ‘. 


fp wall paper to the refined 

Vi simplicity and brightness of Hall’s 

' Distemper decoration has the refreshing 
effect of a change to a newly-built house. 


/ HALLS Distemper 


a se LLUlme 


is entirely free from the coleur-fading and dust-collecting draw- 
backs of wallpaper. It retains its freshness and beauty unimpaired | 


for years, and may be “spring cleaned” by lightly sponging with 
warm water. It is made in 70 colours, including rich dark as 
well as light shades. 
' Be particular to speciiy HALL’S Distemper, 
\ - as imitations do not possess its unique 


advantages. 






A 












post 


Regd. SELF-FILLING .; 
free 


FOUNTAIN PEN. 


1/6 










EACH! 


< é 
m 5 Years 

Guarantee. 

cheap The ate? Pen would be . ’ Delightfully SILKY Writer. 


The tee 





TAM times the 
BARCAIN C) 5 Richmond Rd., Leeds. 
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CMeere uncom 
C h 1 | d re Nn CONDITION) 


There would be far more cheerful children 
than there are, if Mothers and Nurses took 
care never to allow a child’s skin to be 
touched with common soaps that are 
injurious. Many children are rendered 
cross and uncomfortable by the coarse 
ingredients contained in low - grade soaps. 
To be absolutely protected against these 
evils and thereby to add indisputably to 
the happiness of the young folks, 


PEA RS’ SOAP should always be 


used. The undeniable absolute purity of 
its components, and its dainty emollient 
quality, constitute an influence that 
comforts, protects, and  beautifies the 
skin of young or old in a_ greater 
degree than any other known substance. 


The skin is completely 
cleansed and softened 


oe . 
y 

and the complexion CLM 

kept always beautiful > 


by the daily use of 


TITLE MOST ECONOMICAL 
OF ALL TOILET SOAPS 














“e 











ak 
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‘\\ Always Carry 
L. & C. Hardtmuth’s 


“e ss 

Judged by every pencil standard, it is 

easily the best. Its smoot! Iken touch 4 

is inimitable, while its extraordinary 

durability makes it by fa n t 

€ omical pencil you can bu One 
Koh-i-noo easily outlasts six 

ordinary pencils. 











MADE IN 17 DEGREES AND COPYING. Z 
4d each : 3 6 a dozen 


y 


OF Stationers, &oc., everyn List from 
L. & C. HARDTMUTH, Ltd., 
Koh-i-noor House, Kingsway, London. 








ALEX, LEFEWER >) 226230 0.0 st, Lowonc 


CHEAPEST HOUSE IN LONDON. 


FURNISH FOR CASH DIRECT FROM MAKERS—AND SAVE 25.°. 
Send for Complete Catalogue and Guide, “HOW TO FURNISH,” post free. 





; DINING ROOM IN QUEEN ANNE STYLE. 
*r full particulars see 1913 Catalogue, sent post free upon mentioning “The Quiver.” 





COUNTRY ORDERS CARRIAGE PAID. 
ix 





THE QUIVER 





Cll Cae 
6 h 1 | d re n CONDITION) 


There would be far more cheerful children 
than there are, if Mothers and Nurses took 
care never to allow a child’s skin to be 
touched with common soaps that are 
injurious. Many children are rendered 
cross and uncomfortable by the coarse 
ingredients contained in low - grade soaps. 
To be absolutely protected against these 
evils and thereby to add indisputably to 
the happiness of the young folks, 


PEA RS’SOA Prshould always be 


used. The undeniable absolute purity of 
its components, and its dainty emollient 
quality, constitute an influence — that 
comforts, protects, and  beautifies the 
skin of young or old in a= greater 
degree than any other known substance. 


The skin is completely 
cleansed and softened 


- <a ~ f 
s 
and the complexion CLM 
kept always beautiful —_— 


by the daily use of 


TITE MOST ECONOMICAL 
OF ALL TOILET SOAPS 
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\| Always Carry 
L. & C. Hardtmuth’s 


KOH-ILNOOR 
PENCIL 


:dged by every pus il st 
easily the best. Its smoot Iken touch 4 
is init ritable, While its extraordinary 
durability makes it by far the most 
nomical pencil you can buy. One 






e 





Koh-i-noor easily outlasts six 
ordinary pencils. 
MADE IN 17 DEGREES AND COPYING. 
- each; 3 . a dozen 
orf fa ? , 
i. & C. HARDTMUTH, Ltd. 


Koh-i-noor House, Kingsway, London. 








«<A 








ALEX. LEFEWER 22220 0.0 ST, LOOON.Es 


CHEAPEST HOUSE IN LONDON. 
FURNISH FOR CASH—DIRECT FROM MAKERS—AND SAVE 25.°. 
Send for Complete Catalogue and Guide, “HOW TO FURNISH,” post free. 





DINING ROOM IN QUEEN ANNE STYLE. 
for full particulars see 1913 Catalogue, sent post free upon mentioning “The Quiver.” 
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The Pen can't 
when closed. 


Watérman’s 
Ideal 
FountainPen 


i | “SAFETY” Type—No matter how 
ii carried IT WILL NOT LEAK. 


Vv Upside down in pe «ket or bag—doesn’t matter a bit 


THE QUIVER 





leak—it's sealed when open and sealed 
As a pen—absolutely etticient. Writes 
smoothly, without spurting or faltering ; 
lasts a lifetime. Nibs to suit every hand. 


Ot Statione 







rs and Jewellers everywhere, 






Booklet free from 

L. & C. HARDTMUTH, Ltd., 
Koh-i-noor House, KINGSWAY, LONDON. 

(New York: 173, Broadway.) 














GLOSSY LINEN 


\ 
ni 


i Ke lee I V The 


THE MISSES TRITTON’S HOME- 


ther ex SCHOOLS FOR GIRLS 





gens an A Personal Recommendation 
ha 1 
on PARENTS or guardians who are desirous of placu 
5 daughter r wards in a the ehiyv up-t 
' 1 etheient | e school eA better t 
. ‘ ke imquirte { the Misse Pritton, whose 
ce i nt Isr ! 1 lla 1 Worthing 
| Ile \ l) 7 home-sches I 
’ , t sense of the word, p1 line for the healt 
, I ind | i 1 ca ps 
: \ ‘ i 1 1} t e two € 
u nt re t ' vor} 
‘ t nt ] ] it Broadwate H 
nen t t 1 aft it ‘‘Le Plein A 
t b J t t fer that, h 
ed easant the n I tl ‘ be 1 
nuine t the 
tovether il ind ¢ iting 
d I t it ‘ t vell ent 
And In id I ha Its | t ny field c 
the urt iM 1 ‘ 
' , ! the er ent wealth utd 
; Le | noAn is the finishing branch 
ved liner home-school ind teache both dressmaking ane 
n n i ve tilled “‘fine art 
« The taff at “‘Le Plein Ai entirely Fret 




























ME- 











THE QUIVER 





re 
) 








MADAME TENSFELDT, Specialist for Hair and Skin, 


HE humiliating dishgurement caused by 
Superfluous Hair is one of the 
horrors that ladies of all ages have to 

cndure. Thousands of so-called cures have 
come and gone, but it is left to the Tensfe!dt 
Process, now universally known, to completely 
eradicate this terrible scourge without leaving 
any marks or disfigurement. The Tensfeldt 
process completely destroys the hair root. 
Ladics can now operate in the privacy of 
their own homes with results as positive 
as can be obtained skilled specialists, at 
a great saving of expense. 


SPECIAL FREE OFFER. 


I want to rlace a copy of my book, ** The Face 
Perfect,”’ in the hands of every woman who ts a 
sufferer from this dread scourge of superfluous hair. 
It is Free ts you for the mere trouble of asking 
for it. If you are anxious to rid yoursel} for ever 
of this disfigurer ment, this book will show you how it 
is possible. Write to- day. I give allletters addressed 
to me my persone al and strictly confidential attention. 


Fi ls ali 














122" Princes Street, EDINBURGH. 
iceeemeeeenenteienieaa mammal 
SIMPLE 
HOME 
A STUBBORN ENEMY TREATMENT 
i URED Twenty-Five 
— Years’ 
, - Success 
FATNI ne of the cruellest enemies Over 1,009 unsolicited Testimonials in one year. Pamphlet 
hysical beauty, as it is to health and CN" TRENCH’S REMEDIES, Ltd., 
sour after time Fat person EF noct 208 South Frederick aes’. Dublin, 
ltl il soOlls oO prtot vi Cnawert CANADA 
generations ere t the mercy of this ‘** Stop One of Life's Little Worries!” 
rn ene for beyond havine aaa T HAIR COLOUR 
‘ ; ‘ nd having rec ur: ANURA aaevonen. 
ww poner drug-remedics and ab REPUTATION establ r RELIABILITY 
lents, sweating, and other hen | : 
nts g. _WHY WAIT : 
g abuses, they had nothing they lteia UN “oie Say 
| tcure tor obesity Antipon L CHAPINS, COLEBROOKE WORKS. ISLINGTON (C) LONDON. H. 


nged that, and within a calculabk 
Ml we s Lt hear no more of those pel 


fat-reduction, which, in 


fact, were far from being really 
e. Whatever they did in the way of 
ng body bulk was only temporary, 
iat the expen e of health and vitality 
Antipo Kl compound of pure and 
) ees ©) l val ull 
n thus oF Clse 
up ) le price s. od. and 
= ge, 
‘ 4 4 4 








The “VICTOR” VACUUM CLEANER 











NO NEED TO TAKE UP CARPETS FOR 
SPRING CLEANING. 
! each £2. 


w. Bs. FORDHAM & SONS, 2e4., 36-40 Yor! k Rd., 
ing’s Cross, London, N. 
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THe SéJE2WeEL 


| 
JEWEL PEN CO. ws:. 10 | 
102 Fenchurch Street, E.C. 
| 








CANT BE BEATEN 











Mary had a little mo-car, 
Its tricks wero not polite ; FY 

It_ would not go very far 
Without using Fluxite. 


Everyone is using 































s] , 
SEEGER'S SEEGER'OL 
FOR GREY HAIR. 
SEEGLE’S tints grey or the paste that 
Trial Bottle. faded hair any natural 
hade ired BKOW N 
DAKK ekOW'S wy, ut SIMPL IF] 
BROW BLA 
Al BUR ‘ or GOl DE ‘ 
SEEGERS has a onsite i it is found wherever meta! articles are used, 
clic n f er OUR 
Hl NDR ED ND SIXTY made or repaired 
EtaGui THOUSAND | 6d., 1, and Qe ti 
h USERS SEEGER'S | 
co mtuins no lead ereury, 
ave or aes A THE “FLUXITE” SOLDERING SET 
medic yl certilivate accom ‘ 7 
{ i a h botti« . - a 
Y SE BG ER’ S is permanent " i 
and washable, has no grease l | 
» and does not burn the hair | 
orsealp Large bott e@2 : 
post trees 2. Trial bottle Gd. 1 46. gi 
Dost free 7d Chemists 
Stores, Hairdressers Auto-Controller Co., 226 Vienna Rd., Bermondsey, England. 
everywhere 
HINDEs | WavERs) Lrp., 
Finsbury, London. 











Ww vO \ pirited, weak n listh when the ver Bowel 


ha 


i 
' { estion, The 


HOLLOWAY PILLS 


headaches, Indigestion, Billousnees, Dizzine Ss and Depressicn. 


THE ALMOST MAGICAL EFFICACY OF 


esol Obstinate Wounds, Sores. ind Skin Affections 
| t Ham 


Chest Affections, Bronchitis, Asthma, Quinsy, Hoarseness, XC., 


Lit 





HOLLOWAY’ 


PILLS & OINTMENT 


comete te freedom from 


HOLLOWAY’S ~snginpeyinl 


| ie sl | \ Fe r Rheumatism, Sciatica, Lumbago, 
Stiliness in the Joints, Backache t i) + Throat and 


11} ano 29 PER BOX OR POT, OF ALL CHEMISTS. 


S 
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Watch the Litlle Ones’ eyes 
sparkle when they get 


olden Shred i 
Marmalade 


The clean palates of children never mistake 


é hildre 

te flavour. ‘Golden Shred” retains all the natural 
ie flavour of the rich, ripe orange, and makes a 
} dietary tonic of unsurpassed purity. Made 
| solely from finest selected fruit and the best 
a4 sugar—nothing else. 

Bel Produced under perfect hygienic conditions 

a in Model Factories by wiling, weil-care2-for 

3 , workers 


ROBERTSON- Only Maker. 
LONDON. PAISLEY. MANCHESTER. 


OT — 


| “Golden Shred —ay ee “y 


that made the Bitter Orange famous, 


CREO 








Le ease 











DON’T HOPE FOR THE BEST 


BUY A BOTTLE OF 


Cc. > 


Tomato Catsup 
AND YOU’VE GOT IT. 


New Process Rather Hot. 
Sweet Spiced Sweeter and Spicy. 


Everywhere at 3d., 6d., 9d., and is. per Bottle. 

















- ts sent direct from papers to Home. —_ 


y ALL Bedste ire made in Birmingham 62 MOOR ST. 





=e i a wa SUITES, ‘SITTING. 
M SUITES, SIDEBOARDS, OVERMANTELS, 
ry LOW PRICES, | vable in anv wav that will suit M 
rtm tol most recent desig 


Prompt Sonnets, Packed free. Carriage Paid. 


DISCOUNT FOR CASH, - PAYISENTS v0 SUIT SUteES CONVENIENCE 


WHY PAY SHOP PRICES? 








CHAS. RILEY, Desk 17. ieee Street, SIRUNOHAN. 


Special Attention given 
Ds to Export Orders. 
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PLASMON cocoA ALONE 


has THE RIGHT TO USE 


this authoritative statement of 


“THE LANCET”: 


“PLASMON COcoA 


contains ALL the constituents able 
to support life. The admixture 
of Plasmon makes Cocoa a 
very nourishing article, an ad- 


vantage which in its natural state 


it lacks.” 














No Alkali. A Complete and Perfect Food. 
Tins 9d. and 1s. 4d. 





























ART METAL BOX, con- yy Ba 
SPECIAL taining a packet of Plasmon, i] ] 
OFFER Plasmon Cocoa, Plasmon | \ 
Biscuits, Plasmon Oats, 
Plasmon Custard, Plasmon 
Tea, and Plasmon Chocolate, together with 
an Illustrated Cookery Book with Hints 
on Carving, 1/- post free. Plasmon, Ltd. ay 
(Dept. 222), Farringdon Street, London. TRADE MARK 
“Plasmon makes Bone, Muscle, Brain.” ) 
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“IT never blot’ 


‘My writings, pieced tog rether, vould fill the letter- 
boxes of the ‘world. My blots would not cover a 
halfpenny stamp. Ink is my servant, never my master, 
fov I am the Onoto Pen.” 





The Onoto is the one really satisfactory self-filling 





pen. It fills itself instantly trom any ink supply. 





It cannot blot the paper or leak in the pocket, 
for the ink supply is shut off completely when not 
required. Get one to-day and have done with 
your pen worries. 


Onoto 


the pen to rely on. 





GUARANTEE. -The Or 


it is de red hie Price 10/6 and upwards of all Stationers, Jewellers, and Stores. 
e: but it ign uld Booklet about the Onc ne Fen free on application to Thos De i. Rue & 
ever go wrong, the se ee woo Co., Ltd., , Bunhill Row, I yndon, E.C 
immediate tright, free of cost. Ask for ONOTO INK—Best fo. all Pens. 


I7A~¢L A222 L2L2LL LL LLL 














for cleaning Silver. Electro Plate &c. “* Dirt is bad but Dust is deadly.”” 


sweeping — sanitary sweeping. 
BISSELL sweeping is the cleancst 

/ sweeping. Raises no dust. Use 
the Swift-running, Clean- 


sweeping BISSELL. A touch 


i ans Ae A propels it. A child can use it. 
Sold everywhere 0 md & +6. Of all Ironmongers and @ 
Furnishers. Prices from 10,6 


MARKT & CO. (London). Ltd..98 Clerkenwell Rd.,l ondon, B.C. 


BISSELL 


Common sense demands clean - 
































People used to say “Safe as the Bank of England.” 


They NOW say 


“You are safe in 


dealing with 






Branches 
everywhere. 
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You cannot look well, be well, or feel well if food remains 
| j 






liver, and bowels, and restores ener igth, and the vigou 
and glow of health. By regulating the system, too, it is > the 
best friend woman can have. ‘Try it yourself to-day] 


MOTHER 


EIGEL'S SYRUP 


* Until I began to take Mother Seigel’s Syrup food of any kind lay like a load on my stomach, and 

i tly from constipation, 1 had pains at my chest and between my shou rs, and was very 

ik, often feeling though I should faint. Various treatments and medicines were t 1; but I got 

ef til I t in to take Mother Seigel’s Syrup Ten sm bottles of that re y cured me.” 
s.) AMY PAYNE, Upper Cock Street, Detling Hill, M tone, 


ENSURES 


GOOD_ DIGESTION 


zins three times as much as the 1/lh size Sold also in tablet jorm, price a]9. 


undigested in your stomach In that condition it generates 

poisonous acids which taint your blood and cause constipation, 
iousness, headaches, sleeplessness, languor, and depressi a 2 

Mother Seigel’s Syrup tones and he stomach, § 
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Rubber Heels 


offer vou the best and longest service of 


any rubber heels. They save your boot 
leather, they save your nerves, they wear 
evenly, do not split or break, do not skid 
or come otf, and you can buy them 
in’ Black, Brown, o1 
Grey rubber—in man 
shapes and size 


‘‘WOOD-MILNE SPECIAL.” 
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a New Perfected 
model 




















now ready. 
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\ \ tay 


BS 


DEAFN ESS 


CONQUERED!!! 


MARVELLOUS NEW INVENTION. 


Don’t rest another day till you’ve tried it—you 
may do so FREE. 





PTT TTT TT 


Sena for it to-day, 


FREE DEMONSTRATION.» 
AURIPHONES, LTD, 10's WALTER HOUSE, 418-422 STRAND, LONDON. 





MR. E. A. NEALE 









































REFINED AND RELIABLE The New Manager - The Great Southern 
— Summer Dress Fabrics and Suitings nalway 
“ ' , ; ; is iene aa eee One of the most interesting of recent events in the 
Alpa railway world is the appointment of Mr. E. A 
Neale to the position of general manager of the 
’ e Great Southern and Western Railway of Ireland, 
an advancement which will be noted with great 
pleasure not only by the officials and employees of 
the Great Southern, but also by the large body of 
{ commercial men whose business brings them into 
- touch with the affair f this important railwa 
Are Ideal Clothing Fabrics Mr. Neale is a Dublin man, whose introduction 
Sew eats to railway life began many years ago at the Kings 
me y ance nog Wear bridge terminus of the Great Southern Railway, 
i Costumes, Suits, Overceats, do. » made to order. where he gradually acquired stock of up-to-date 
' knowledge founded on personal experience and 
| Addrean: EGERTON BU RNE ri LTD. bservation—knowledge which has served him to 
actors, Wellington, Somerset, England. excellent purpose during subsequent years, $ 
| Ilis record has been one of continual advance- 
A Hint for Mothers. | ment, for, after “‘ graduating ’’ at Kingsbridge, he 
The rv idea is objectionable that ifterwards held the position of secretary and 
i should be liable to have | general manager to the Waterford and Central 
other forms of vermin in Ireland Railway, until the Waterford line was 
eir hair, but such is the case, and, | amalgamated with the Great Southern and 
rtunately, one child so affected Western 
Nay pa the trouble on to others This union opened the way for Mr. Neale’s re 
Ll re rkably short time. Though turn to the ma line, and he has since achieved 
, irse, alwa se for a mother to see that her | distinction as traffic manager of the Great Southern 
heads are kept quite clean, merely washing ind Western, rendering excellent service in that 
Reco event these little pests from direction, and also distinguishing himself by the 
§ ther elves to the hair The only perfectly | acumen and tact he displayed in connection with 
: “ Sure way to guard against the trouble is to | the Railway Commissi ns appointed to investigate 
OINTMENT. —— the haira little of RANKIN’S NIT | the con erns of the various Trish railways. 
ae 2 A hemist will supply it for 3d., 6d., Mr. Neale’s appointment will certainly conduce 
ys OF it May be obtained direct from Rankin & Co., to the advantage both of the Great Southern Com- 
~ me cs ck, NI Phis ointment should be rubbed | pany and of the commercial community se rved by 
—_ mesEtO the hair. It will kill all nits, etc , very quickly. | this railway’s extensive system, 
Q—April, 1903,) xvii 
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HERE 
is the 


BEST 
Gas 
; Radiator! 


Phe DUPLEX | Kadia 























“THE pew effective, and wonderfully economi- 

cal DUPLEX GAS RADIATOR offers you 
complete comfort on the coldest, dreariest days. 
Just think how nice it would be to have this cosy, cheery 


DUPLEX in your bedroom or dining room on chilly nights 
! “Think of the 


and dark, cold mornings ! 
and other illnesses it would prevent ! 


coughs and colds 

















The DUPLEN needs’ no I }undreds of famous firms have 
tlue for t produce r er smell test the DUPLEX GAS KADIATOR, 
patent Construction and tind it perior in every way to Its 
e ire t f ( 1s « ! t 
e Amongst other well-known 
Being light and strong, the a4 De cena ) 7 he a 
ick ‘ Jones, he rudentia 
rt PLEX easil be carried about I rance ( in &] ir. and many 
the house l ised I om P 
her 
here is no trouble about 
bikdin bak tant ok tie Set Dr. Claude Wockes, of Harley 
1 ble tub iS i en with c ery tre t I ‘ W , ‘I bay © 
ra ha 1 x radiators, 
Prices from 7s. 6d. 70S., rt aa 0 fumes, Agate -- aporneng abl 
uC yf and Zz It c es 
We have ist) prepared in elaborate ind rice | VLE 
RADIATOL It full of useful information on va i ll us at 
r Ta itor, nd contain triking testi nia I n eating ©x 
eil kK people Will y rite tor your « l \ for No. 3 
THE DUPLEX RADIATOR COMPANY, 
16 BOAR LANE, LEEDS. 
os 
Lm 
= — LL a 
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= A MARVELLOUS 
——I} 
Invention for 
Write to-day for Booklet 
Explaining how the Deaf can now hear. 
| It does not matter what the cause of your Deafness (unless you were born 
deat), you can hear with this wonderful appliance as well as others, 
Ave is no burrier, nor the length time you have been deaf. Mr, 
R. G. Smith, of Tottenham, was deaf for 24 years, and can now hear as 
well as anybody. We can give positive proof of hundreds of similar 
cast 
“The Murray Ear Drum” mikes low sounds and whispers 
1inly heard. A miniature Telephone for the Ear—invisible, easily 
sted, and entirely comfortable. Thousands sold. 
trescing com] to write for valuable Booklet, fully descriptive of this wonderful 
nables the deaf to hear, and also contains cenvincing proof of its efhiicacy from users in 
¢ jeaf or know anybody who ts deat, write for th t It costs nothing , we send it free 
, on receij f to pay postage 
THE MURRAY CO.,195, Century House, 205, Regent Street, London, W. 
COUPON MOTTO COMPETITION. 
sy d I ddr 
a! 
\ Coupon must be sent with every entry 
Address: The Editor, “The Quiver,” La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C. 
t 
fA. (HARM 
- “ é (A 
, 4 . 
: VA as Dr. HARLAN’S 
7 ‘ ; BEAUTY -CUP 
“Used while you sleep.” 4 . pale 
y p | 
Asthma, C atarrh, Whooping Cough | 4 . 
| >pasmodic Croup, Bronchitis, Coughs, Colds . al 
ate and efiective treatment for bronchial troub'e | i 
| ach with drugs sed wit - * 
thes the sore throat, and 
| esttul mehts C resolene is 
ng children and a Quun to 
A . hace 1 ld a ‘ 
‘len G Hanburys, L . ente: ¥. Roos 
l . St. 1 : Neu Vita Health Asso . %) 106 Exchange Bidgs., 
{ Southwark, Londoa, Eng é va “ 
el 
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None tof ! 
| what will he say? 


—and he enjoys H.P.Sauce so 
much because it tempts the appetite. 








If you only knew the delicious flavour of this 
much-talked-of Sauce you would know why 
it is so welcome at every meal — every day. 


Wouldn't it be worth your while to try a bottle of the one and only 





Grocers sell H.P. Sa 
sn large 6i. bottles. 
























LARGE PREE 
CATALOCUB OP 


ba arr 


Acud MAKERS. IMPERIAL 
ATEN LACE CUR- 
TAiIns. wer NT FABRICS, ‘MUSLINS, CRE. 
TONNES, LINENS, LACES. 


& PEACH & SONS, 120 The Leome, NOTTINGHAM. 
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nite eee = 9h week ete os 3 





SEAMLESS” 


LUDCORD 
CARPETS 


A ROOM COMFORTABLY &i£ 
CARPETED FOR 10’G6  BHe 


TRELOAR & SONS, 4 
os 69 70 any om veered Ez. s. 
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It saves the 


















SUTCL IFFI 
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3 Cornbroc 


butter bill. 


ak, Manchester. 









I’ve found 
out where 
Mother hides 
the 


~Leowon (Heede 


The daily spread for children’s bread. 


& BINGHAM, Ltd. 
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The Misses Tritton’s 
Home Schools for Girls 








At Dieppe.—Le Plein Air. 


Finishing Branch. Staff entirely French. Dressmaking, Cooking, ete. 





4t Worthing.—Broadwater Hall, 


General English Education. Grounds of 8 acres, including playing 





feld, tennis and croquet lawns. Equable climate. Special arrangements 


for pupils from abroad. 


The Field House. A Home for Little Children, adjoining the 


Grounds, with Nursery Accommodation and Kindergarten Classes. 
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| “PERFECT SAFETY” 
BENSON S SELEF-FITTING 
GOLD WATCH 
BRACELETS. 
WARRANTED TIMEKEEPERS. 
The finest quality, with lever move- 
ments, from £5 5s. 
With London made movements, 
= from £18. 
GEMS from £20 In Silver Cases with Leather Strap 


‘All women of fashion wear them.” from £2 2s 


TI Eco oO i al é d E« ul able 
FINE GEM RINGS. Resonant tele. 


, LE 
Sse Selections sent on approval to intending 
Fu : . buycrs at our risk and expense. 
> hay na ral 
Ruby and ’ 


All Dias . £18. IMustrated Books (post free): —No. 1, of 


4) a Watches of all kinds, Self-fitting Watch 
4. ve ~~ igs ~ Bracelets, Rings (with size card), &c.; 

from £10. <= No. 2, of Clocks, “ Empire” Plate, &c. ; 
et No. 3, of Inexpensive Silver Goods for 


. Presents, Bags, &c 
Dia Ruby 
£10. Mention THE QUIVER 


Sent Post Free all 
the world over. 








& 64 LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 
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A WONDERFUL |! 





Medical men are agreed that there is no more valuable, stimulating, and 
nourishing food beverage than real Turtle Soup; and epicures are equally 
unanimous in testifying to its holding premier place as the most delicious 


and delichtful of all soups. 


At the most recherché banquets it takes the place of honour as “ first 
course”; to those who can afford it, it is one of the firsi things prescribed 


by ihe physi ian where a stimulating tonic is required 


The researches, investigations, and experiments of Freeman & Hildyard 
the well-known food spec ialists, have now put this nourishing delicac y within 
the reach of the slenderest purse. and in a form which bids fair to make i: 


the most popular food bey erage on the market 


Freeman ’s Real Turtle Soup 





is made from Real Turtle. 





It is supplied in the form of concentrated squares, and requires only the 
addition of boiling water to immediately dissolve into a cup ofr plate ol 
rich, delicious, clear Turtle Soup Consommé lt is therefore eminently 
adapted for the thousand and one purposes which readily suggest themselves 


The doctor, responding to a hurried call, can, in less than two minutes 


have this excellent refreshment The family, returning from the theatre ot 
ball, will find it an excellent retiring beverage; the invalid will find it 
appetising when other beverages and foods pall on the appelite and, mores 
over, give him renewed strength and energy; the hostess, at the expense ol 
| 


a few pence, with one tablet to the soup plate ol ea h vue s', can provide 


a ‘first course © worthy of an Alderman banquet 


[he cost of each portion 1s 24., and it is put up in neat boxes 


coniaining three Or SIX portions at a cost ol 6d. and Is. respectively. 
Its advantages over meai and other extracts are 


First: It is much mor delicious to the taste, more palatable and 


appetisin: 


Second : li is infinitely more stimulating and more nourishing. 











nm 
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| FOOD-STIMULANT 


Third: It is much more easily and more quickly made. Boiling water 








S, and , . . . ' 
only is required. You simply put the portion in a breakfast cup or soup 
4Uall i . ‘he . . . 
plate, pour on boiling water, and stir for about half a minute with a 
CK ° 
spoon, when it i: completely dissolved. 
ay ae Fourth: It is more economical. There is absolutely no waste. There 
ail is no guessing at the quaniity required, no sticky spoon, no rinsing out of 
a bottle, no sediment. The price is only 2d. per portion. 
To those who have not tasted real Turtle Soup a cup 
vithin of Freeman’s Real Turtle Soup is a revelation of the 
AAC | 


possibilities of gastronomic science. 


Freeman’s Real Turtle Soup is already in constant use by many 
leading physicians, barristers, and other professional men; as well as by 
ip many of the aristocracy and members of Society, and is supplied as 


ordinary clear Turtle Soup by some of the most exclusive restaurants. 


e Many of the leading grocers and chemists are now stocking it; and in 

most cases where they do not already have it, they readily procure 

it f heir customers. Should, however, there be any difficulty in obtaining 

the it, ls. box of six portions will be sent (post free) on receipt of a 

yf postal order for the amount addressed to FREEMAN & HILDYARD, 
uth 12 Henry Street, Bloomsbury, London, W.C. 

In connection with this new introduction to the public, it is desired 

ites to give this wonderful beverage some distinctive name which can be 

registered, and the proprietors offer a fee of 25 Guineas for any name 

| it or title submitted which they may eventually use. Entries can be sent 

ree in ary time between now and the end of May. In case of the name 

to be selected being sent in by two or more persons, the 25 guineas 

will be divided The decision of the proprietors will be final, and 

suggestions can only be sent in on this understanding. It is not necessary 

oo to buy a box in order to compete, but those who have tried it and know 


its merits will naturally be best able to select a suitable title. 


Envelopes should be marked “Title” on the upper left-hand corner, 


and addressed to 


FREEMAN & HILDYARD (Dept. Q), 
12 Henry Street, Bloomsbury, W.C. 
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SIX-CYLINDER. 
> 4 ery . 
Press Opinions. 
“The design all through has been carefully thought out, and the result 
is a car which could not be surpassed for power, smoothness of running, 
and all-round luxuriousness.”— Votfor World My 
' 
‘A really exquisite piece of work . . being designed with a view to ' 
obtaining the smoothest possible running and the most luxurious possible 
suspension. — G/dsgow Cit 
‘The best practice of the Daimler Company is embodied in the new 
mode l, whi h is indeed a triumph of modern engineering, and this, ‘ ombined 
with magdnihcent coac hwork luxuriously finished throughout, provide sare ad | 
carriage of the first order.” TV) Scotsma 
Th Springing is @ portion of the design which has been very thoroughly 
tested, and this special Daimler car marks the last word in luxurious 
suspension [udian Mot lvader, 
| 
? | 
| 
| 
The Daimler Company, Ltd., 
Coventry. 
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ve Confection of Senna in 4-02 
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Great Sale of Chemists’ Goods! 





ARLY 


warehouses 


every year, 


for large 


gC ods, we are 


should certainly 
to obtain high-class drugs and 
at practically wholesale prices. 


Antiseptic Tooth Powder (L. & P.P. Co.'s), | - tins 9d. 


Barker's Liver Salt, invaluable for all liver com- 
plaints 6d. tins ' tins 

Blaud’s Iron Tonic Pilis gelatine coated, | gross in 
bottle 10d. 

Chemical Food ‘Parrish’, No. 1, 8d. and 173 per 


bottle; No. 2, I-lb. bottle 8d. 
Chest Expanding Braces, with 
from 3/3 per pair 
Cod Liver Oil Emulsion, 
4 16; 


or without plates, 





“The Palatable,”’ | 
4/6 bottle 3 - 
pars, 54d. each 
rbent white, 4-oz packets 54d.; 


bottle 9d 6 bottle 


My Cotton Wool, abs 
4 per Ib. 1/6 
Disinfectant Sanitary Fluid (non-poisonous), | 


size 44d.; 16 size 8d.; quart tins 1/4 
Eau de Cologne (London and Paris 
Perfumery Co.'s), | bottle lld.; 
»6 bottle 1/7; reputed 4-pint 
wickered bottle 2/9; reputed ] pint 


wickered bottle 5/- \ most refresh 
ng and invigorating perfume 
Elastic Hosiery, Kneecaps, Anklets, 
&c. All sizes and varieties stocked 
Please ask for measurement form 
Embrocation (for human use), Mason's, 
bottle 104d 2.9 bottle 2/1 
Enemas, Seamless, comple te in box, 2 3. 
2/9, 36, and 46 
Extract of Malt. Prepared from the 





f ne st selected Barley ; highly rich in 
Phosphates; a nutritious food; aids 
digestion. In jars, [lb. 10d.; 21b 


16; 4lb. 210 
Extract of Malt and Cod Liver Oil. 


I his elegant 





pre , ation is rich in Diastase, Malt Sugar, Phosphate 
mr = nets \ valuable nutritious and 
relial d hildren or invalids. In jars, | lb 
10d 1 6; 4lb. 210 


Ferguson s Glycerine Balm. Soft, cooling, and alto 














compelled to have a 
ordinary stock at bargain prices. 


yo 
really a splendid annual opportunity 


in order to make room in our stores and 


purchases of Spring and Summer 
Sale and clear off our 
take advantage of this Sale, for it is 


medicines 


Tay? Deus Lie. 


Why not Send us an Order? 


for the face, neck, and 


bottle 1/1 


iy | 


Milk of Cucumber, Mason's, 
hands, |/- bottle 7d.; 2 
Mercolized Wax,3 6 pes r jar 

Parsidium, 1 - per tube 
Pile Ointment, Barker's 
* Balm-oh,” the great 
specific for Piles, | 14 jar 1/- 
Pure Glycerine. This is 
reduc ed in price, and is 
now offered at in bottles, 
5d., 8d., 1/1 
Mason's Syrup. Provides 
those strength - building 
Hypophosphites which the 
brain and nerves need to 
restore them to vigour and 
buoyancy. Energy, strength 








NIN 
foop 


of will, alertness, mental ye 
power, all come naturally 
to the regular | 


user of 
29 bottle 


Mason's Syrup 
2.-; 46 bottle 3/9 , . | 
Raub’s Blood Tonic, |! | 








bottle 1.-; three for 2,9 | YVOVLoLy / 
Raubs eae Ointment, et ens eneen ate 

V4 size -; three for 2/9 . | 
Raub's Medicated Skin 

Soap, per tablet 6)d.; NN | 

three in box 16 
Red Rose Throat Gargle, very effective, 1/- per 


bottle 

Rose andLily Skin Cream, the original, 6d. jars 5)d. 
1- jars 104d. Prepared by the L. & P. P. Ce N 
splendid emollient for the skin, neither cticky nor greasy 

Rose and Lily Skin Soap, possesses the softening and 
beautifying /ropertics of the cream, 4d. per tablet ; 
per box of three tablets 11 

Saccharine Tablets, |() in bo sttle 6d. ; 200 in bottle 
104d.; 500 in bottle 2 - 


Sanitary Towels for ladies, antiseptic, supernor in shape, 








Rh A A ERE ANAT MERE ALOIS EOLA OE AT OR EAE NIN LIN AI 








* ner delight! Ferguso on's Glycerine Balm is a . on size, attachment, and comfort, doz. in packet 
rat n comfort bottle 104d.; 2.6 bottle 104d., 1/3, and 1 
Chi Slain Cerate, gong vd s, fe eB Son, De. . Seltzogene Pogesere. = box, 3-pt Rg toh pt. 1/9; 
} ~ ae 2 tin “3 2 tin pt welve charges in each box, not ten as 
mea ise achets, in boxes containing 24, 1 - each usually sold by the trace 
Sig alts, Dr. Allen’ 8s. 6d. size 3d.; I/- size Sugar of Milk, j-lb. tins 84d.; 1-lb. tins 1/3 
seinen bl so — of freved merit; enables the Suppositories, Glycerine, adult size 8d. per box; 
Kesten 1. Hy ff clogging impurities medium and children’s size 6d. per box. 
Fes og it and 29 per bottle Toilet Paraffin for the Hair (L. & P. P. Co.'s), 16 
- er Water, W. B. Mason's. A refreshing bottle 1/3 
| 13. 7, distinctive character, in bottles 10d., Widow Welch's Pills, Mason's, |/!t box 10)d.; 
| Levees 3)-, 4/4, and 7 - 2/9 box 2/- 
nder Toilet Soap, a superior article, per tablet Worm Syrup, Dr. Swan's, the first dose acts like 
| Liver Pilule x of 3 Id. magic, 2/9 bottle 2.3 
8, Little, equal to any on the market Witch Hazel Foam, a skin cream without grease 
ottle 44d cooling and soothing, | - jars 94d 
| 
T ’ 
| AYLORS’ DRUG COMPANY, Ltd., Mail Order Department. Continued on following page 
{ 
© 
= @ 
— SS oD 
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—— 
DruGs AND MEDICINES BY Post (continued). | | 
A few Medicines we know and Scientific Hair Preparations, | 
can honestly recommend. Sovereign Hair Restorer. | 
Anti-Obesity Tablets \ first-class restorer of hair-colour. Its cect is im | 
are effective, but harmless. There tablets have reduced mediate, : rs and harmle ‘ X heartily recom | 
niany over-stout figures to grace ful beauty. 4/6 boxes 1/6 mend this preperation SD Os 2/3 
Carr’s Kidney Pills. Clifford Hair Restorer. 
| These pills, though little advertised, have won enor The best low-priced hair restorer we know Its colour | 
| mous popularity through personal recommendation restoring properties are surprising. | - bottles 10}d, 
alone. 1/1} boxes L1d.; 2/9 boxes 1/10 Jaborandi Hair Tonic, 
Forbloomer, \ real tonic for run-down hair It contains exactly 
\ blood-maker of splendid efhciency For dull, the strengthening clements which the hair roots need 
listless, anawmic girls this remedy is superb Wl to enable them to grow a healthy head of hair. 1). | 
size 1/-; 2.9 size 2/4 and 1/104 per bottle | 
TAYLORS’ DRUG CO., Ltd., Mail Order Dept, D, 94 High St., Stoke Newington, London, N, |! 
Head Office: BURLEY HILL, LEEDS. (late 26 High Holborn, W.C.) 
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If you paint a better picture, write 
a better book, or make a better 


Toffee than your neighbour, 
though you build your house in a Wood, the 
World will make a beaten path to your door, 


22 years ago, John Mackintosh started making 
Toffee—making it better than it had ever been 












mace be fore. Phe world recog ed it made that 
“beaten path” to the Toflee Mills, Halifax — then very 
small, but to-day the | reest in the world Beaten paths 
L1él ing been repla Lby the “iron ro ] n Nav kinte li 
now pays the largest Railway Ire t runt ny 



































The QUEEN’S HOSPITAL , 
*% FOR CHILDREN, v 


HACKNEY ROAD 






Inqury 
















Sold by all Chemists "a.1) ‘ ops : Pig wage “BA +e 
Proprietor, E. BL RG ESS, 59 Gray's Inn Road, I \ pet he phat System 
j Economically in force for 
J LE ARN TO WRI TE Administered. x prevention of 
> abuse. 






AM ADVERTISEMENTS 


PLEASE 
HELP. 


T. Glenton-Kerr, Sec. 












PAGE DAVIS SCHOOL, 
Dept ).R.,, 133 Oxford Street. London 
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Do you want a comfortable Boot? 


TRY THESI 
lly the MOST COMFORTABLE of all Boots made. 
NO SkEAMS 1 t © wearer, and there- 








A — 



















WELLINGTON 1 with 1 , there 










1 WIDE OPENING the re easy to put on or tal off. 
l ways READY LACEI tt e the strap to 


te el 
Ther NO UNTIDY BOWS t wort eu 


“yo I —g They fo | the est | . F with | ASTICITY 3 ~!atigue, 
F) 


A FINE BOOT FOR MILITARY MEN, OR FOR WEAR ABROAD IN INDIA AND THE COLONIES, 





lic also ma ai them with the Ready Lace, 


Last Longer and Wear Better 








na further make ’ Southall’ I's o Griginal Strap Boots —7/ te old favourites. 
a Write R. SOUTHALL & CO. (Dept. 6), 88 Kirkstall aon, LEEDS. 
MADE & SUPPLIED ft 10/6t°25/- Send lost Card for particulars of Self-Measurement and PRICE LIST, 
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BLUSHING 


Remarkable discovery that will interest 
every man and woman suffering from 
involuntary Blushing. 


EFFECTIVE TREATMENT THAT PERMANENTLY REMOVES 
THE CAUSE. 




















Men and en W suffer from involuntary blushing need 
l ra fa f fatiure has come a genuine 
I I ly removed 
t t ‘ I y 1 thi 
S. k le t ‘ whe 
‘ u | at cur t tay 
I ry root the 
ind fl ng 
1 S. 3 Ter W es it 
I t y he 
nquey t ry re This new 
ystem 1 it mie 1 her x 
ce for | ry 1é. a per 
ion of | i l 1 dd nal € ng 
— tump t iy Mr. S. K. ‘TEMPLE (Specialist). 
F 39 Maddox St.. Hanover Severs. London. 
! ef 1 
| t i ‘ al \ ke 
t ice ‘ get greater 
a | . - ‘ 
o f I t T 1 ription 
¢ | l 
4 FREE in eae 
| - ind ¥ uld ive no 
i I ) ‘ } lelight to leart w easily 
l r nl I r ng and fi f the 
a j wi pay ) write iy don't 
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CURE THE DRUNKARD 


With or without his knowledge, by a simple 
and inexpensive Home Method, which can 
be administered in Tea, Coffee or Food. 





ave a ifflicted by the ternble drink habit, this remarkable drink 


y tive proof of t “ lert ires effe 





4 4 wy « < ‘ ed tak t | 
j rests with y W rite lay for a free tr ri 
i als, t all w write toda I> t now; tomorrow wil 
remedy. Correspondence strictly fidential 


The WARD CHEMICAL CO., 597 Century House, 205 Regent St., London, W. 

















COUPON. “How, When, and Where” Corner. 


To Alison, “ The Quiver,” 
La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C. 


I should like to be entered as a Companion of the “HOW, WHEN, 
AND WHERE” CORNER, and will try to help in any way I can. I enclose 
a penny stamp for a Certificate of Membership. 


Name 
Address 
Age Date of Birthday 


GGLOSSA 


KILLS the BALDNESS GERM 


It is time the public are told plainly that baldness 
is caused by germs. Scuif and dandruff 


are mot unay eg wths; they are due to a 
malignant sterilizing bacillus, which laughs at washes 














THE NEW 


HARBUTT'S PLASTICINE 





































and so-called re rs. 

EGGLOSSA is perhaps the on’y hair specific 

formulated by an ex tanalyst. EGGLOSSA 

destroys the baldness germ and promot.s an 

elastic vigour of scalp whicu enables it to resist 
future attacks. 










You will get strong and beautiful hair by using 
EGGLOSSA, which kills the harmful germs, stimu- 
ates the follicles and gives new life to the most 
faded hair Its regular use infallibly stops the ha 






failing or turning grey, and restores it to its natural 
KK EGGil 2A puts back the clock. 


if your Chemist 
does not stock 
send P.O. 1- to- 
day for full-sized 
Analyst's Test 
Bottie. 
——— 














































Post free from 


HOME MODELLING OUTFIT 


The Most Fascinating, Interesting, Amusing 
Instructive Box of Plast ve have introe 
Keach box has Six ¢ Pa Patt 
Ani i that | ul | I 

; 1, wall Roller, 1 
md Tl ted Book of Tnst oie Hata Tom 
i" l You ld set this box. | 

} ls i] t ] Be; P st free 56. 


7 
HARBUTT’S PLASTIOINE LTD., 27 BATHAMPTON; BATH 





















a 








rR 











FIT 


56. 
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ae ARE . YOU MAKING A NEW 
en vageigeal 


uuldn't choose a 


you «¢ 


better material than Lawrie & 
Smit h's real Scotch Wincey. It 
has all the qualities you need in a 
hirt blouse—a good appearance 
when made up, comfortable 
varmth with lightness, gives long 


and hard wear, stands the ‘* wash 
| test, and—doesn't cost a 
lot. Then, of course, in 
Lawrie & Smith's real 
Scotch Wincey you are not 
restricted in any way to 
patterns—you have indeed 
a very widerange of choice 
Lawrie & Smith also sell a 
Scotch Wincey made from 
silk and wool—a combina- 
ving the absolute maximum 
and warmth—and 
particularly suitable for 
ladies’ and children’s 
r suits, men’s pyjamas, xc, 
sare extremely moderate 
Wincey they range ] 


wniness 


from roid. 
ind in silk and wool fabrics 


1111 ayard. Send to day to 

rie & Smith, Scotch Wincey 

| \vr, Scotland, and patterns 

lid materials will be sent 

t free. Lawrie & Smith 

very e stock of fine woollen delaines 
ton fab every description, 








WHAT'S IN 
A NAME 


The name of Hoe’s in con- 
nection with sauce, is so 
associated with quality and 
excellence, that when one 
thinks of the best sauce, Hoe’s 


Sauce instantly comes to 
mind. 

Sauce should never be 
merely “sauce” to you. It 
should be “Hoe’s Sauce” 


every time. 


HOE’S SAUCE 


Delicious— Wholesome. 














IMPERIAL HOTEL, 


Russell Square, 


LONDON 


, ~ 650 Rooms— Central 


if Position Orchestra 
Cas g, in Winter 


Garden. 
Room with 


’ Table d'Hote : OF 






§ csamipragend f 
Write 


A Post Card 

will bring you pet 
feturn our hand- 
somely Illustrated 
Art Catalogue of 


ld Jewellery in rich profusion of 
hah~<lass Noveities. Beau- 
S Rings, skilfully set with 
s, Emeraids, Sapphires, ‘Pees 8, and other preciow 

eed quality, superic design, and neat finish, 
Write for our Jewellery Ca 


egant G ants, Bra 






















R uabvic 
mes, all Of Ruaran 










ets. 
an enormous Variety o 
ve prices, and carriage paid 
thly payments 


adies’ and Gent's Watches, ond 







and bear the G ernment 
Hall-mark of quality. Wrirrk Now. 
J. G. GRAVES Lrp. 
SHEFFIELD. 









Breakfast and 
People used to say “ Safe 


They now say 


“You are safe in 
dealing with 







Branches 
everywhere 





















c. E. BROOKS, 375a Bank Bidgs., Kingsway, London, W.C. 
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MADAME SARAH BERNHARDT 
OR'S I \ I with 4 s ‘ for 





CATARRH. 


A BOON TO SINGERS, SPEAKERS, TEACHERS, —— 
Sold by Che ; Bone Lie i 


Pine 


Or Bazar, 


qs auld § Pay 


The PRACTICAL Paper 
PRICE 2d. 


COLLECTING CHINA, STAMPS, Etc. 
GARDENING 
KEEPING PETS OF ALL KINDS 
EMIGRATION 
MOTORING and CYCLING 
DOGS 
POULTRY and FARM STOCK 
PHOTOGRAPHY 
HOUSEHOLD MATTERS 
COOKERY FASHION 


and A THOUSAND THINGS 
Offered & Wanted as Private Sales & Bargains 











SPECIAL OFFER 02 


A copy will be 
n receipt o 


idverusement 


sent weekly free of charge for a mont 
f name and addre with cutting of tos 





' Offices: BAZAAR BUILDINGS, DRURY LANE, LONDON 

















BY TAKING 





THEY GIVE YOU 
THAT BRICHT BUOYANT FEELING 





in Boxes, 1-, of all Chemists 


wh 


SANGER'S, F NEWBURY, BUTLER & CRISPE 
Ww EDWARDS & SON, MAY = IBERTS, and 
HOVENDEN’'S. POST FREE t from 


Ai TABLETS 


wwe manety use | 







rt apr 


EA /- | 
} > THEY 
: es CVE YOU 
= “THAT BRICHT 


BUOYANT FEELING. 















THE CARNA MANUFACTURING CO., LTD., 110 Strand, London, W.C. 


ALL MESSRS. BOOTS’ 500 BRANC nes STOCK THEM. 














If, 






Ete, 
NDS 
ING 


CK 


NGS 


gains 
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» SUPERFLUOUS HAIR. 


The only sure and harmless treatment that entirely destroys 
hair growth permanentl,, inexpensively, and without pain. 











it goes right to the root and destroys it for ever. 


Send no money; 










THE CAPILLUS MPFTG. CO., 





309 Century House, 205 Regent Street, London, W. 

















WHETHER YOU 
WRITE WITH 
A HEAVY 
OR LIGHT 
HAND 

























Will meet your requirements and 
give the right supply of ink, 








The ‘‘ Swan” double feed automatically draws the ink from the 






reservoir to bcth siacs of the nib, just as it is wanted by the point. 






It also cnsures an even and regular flow right from start to finish. 





The ‘‘ Swan” feed is a sure feed and obeys nature's 





law of capillary attraction as does no other pen 





Sold by all High-class Stationers and Jewellers. 









Safety Pattern from 12/6 Standard Pattern from 10/G 
MAY WE SEND OUR CATALOGUE Post Free 
MABIE, TODD & CO., 79 & 80 HICH HOLBORN, LONDOK, W.C. 
i ' \ I Is ye t M t } 
lar i at New \ hk, 4 \ 




















People used to say “Safe as the Bank of England.” 


They now say 
“You are safe in 


dealing with 





Branches 
everywhere. 




















TOBRALC( 


e tandard h-dre 





« me f 

= White 7 ‘ wt 

4 ters 2 Wide 
I ast _— loured and 


rinte 
uarante - 10 


vidth. Per ar rd 


2=-nr 


THE QUIVER 


ett =. Ay eu prea 
, Piatt a 


73 ab ans Fe ef tg 2u 
2 R bests 


Send now for a FREE copy of 
this Magazine with Patterns 


This interesting new Magazine contains enter. 
taining stories, useful articles for the housewife 
and delightful amusement for the kiddies—fully 
illustrated throughout. Send for your copy to-day, 





British -made-Cotton Wash: Fabric 


TOBRALCO} 


Self-White-Colours & Printed-Designs 


























Look for the name TOBRALCO on each yard of selvedge. 


Besides the special features mentioned above, 
the‘ Tobralco Ladies’ Magazine”’ also gives many 
useful hints about making up dainty frocks for 
children, and charming house gowns, blouses and 
skirts, nurses’ costumes, tennis and holiday attire. 
Further, it contains Style Sheets and 4g new season 
Tobralco patterns, white and coloured part of the wide 
range in which you can now buy thestylish Tobralco wash- 


fabric. Thesealoneare worth writing for. A post card willdo. 
Address : Tospra.co, Dept. 7, 132, Cheapside, London, E.C. 
Tootat. Broapuurst Lee Co. Lrp., Manufacturers also of Tootan's P1gve 
in white and colours. Lissue Hanpkercuires for ladies, PyRAMID HaNbmeR 
cimiers for men. Colours always guaranteed indelible. % 





Bo eee yi as 
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will do. 
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L S ] 
or general use —— 


34- stamps. 


_ 



















The ‘Allenburys’ Diet is a complete and easily digested 

Food. It is pleasant to take, readily assimilated and 

speedily restorative. Whilst helping the system to re- 

cover its tone and vigour, it forms an ideal food for 

general use. Prepared from rich milk and whole 
wheat in a partially predigested form. 


Made in a Minute — add boiling water only. 





Of Chemists 
1/6 & 3/- 


per tin. 


Allen 8 Hanburys Ltd. 
Lombard St., London, E.C. 








100 YEARS’ WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION. 


JOHN BOND’S “CRYSTAL PALACE” 


LIND PS PRereRmede rene wcHeYe MARKING INK 


4ND ENCLOSED WITH EVERY BOTTLE A VOUCHER ENTITLING PURCHASERS TO NAME OR MONOGRAM 
FREE RUBBER STAMP, WITH PAD AND BR ALSO WITH ls SIZE & LINEN STRETCHER AND PEN 
Price 6d. and is Sold by all Stationers. y B..- oa Stores Works: 75 Sou LONDON 





























IS YOUR HAIR “VILIXIR’ N24 
7. PRESCRIPTION BOOK 
recipes for self-treatment of hair 
al 


ilments.10000 copies free. Send stamp 





BLFADEDORFALLING _@ TieVILIXIRColro.cai's) BROMLEY, xen 








People used to say “Safe as the Bank of England.” 


They mow say 


“You are safe in 





dealing with 





Branches 


everywhere. 


ye) 
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IQUE is a favourite 

summer wear—by pre- 
ference Tootal’s Piqué, be- 
scause it is free from the ps 
faults of the usual stiff, harsh 
pigués. It always looks 
fresh and cool. 


Tootal’s Piqué is soft and pliant, it 
drapes beautifully, in graceful folds. 


It is strengthened between the cords 
to prevent tearing or splitting. It 
is the first piqué to be made 
DOUBLE-WIDTH — 43/44 ins. 
—for sake of economy in making up. 


Your draper can supply you with Tootal’s Piqué 
in four different widths of cord, in white, ivory, 
tussore, and a variety of guaranteed fast-dyed 
colours, at one fixed price of 2/2 the doudle- 
width yard. 


If you have any difficulty write us and we will 
arrange that you are supplied. 


PIQUE STYLE BOOK FREE— 


showing wide range of dress and children’s 
styl-s for 1913, specially recommended for making 
with Tootal's Piqué. Paper patterns are to be 
had for making up each style illustrated in book, 
Included in the book is 


A splendid range of Tootal’s Pique patterns / 


Address :—Tootal’s Piqué (Dept. 51), 
132 Cheapside, London, E.C, 


TooTa. Broapuurst Lee Co.Lrp., 
Manutacturers of TOBRALCO, 
LISSUE Handkerchiefs for 
Ladies, PYRAMID  Handker- 
chiefs for Men. 
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_CHARITABLE APPEALS. 


¢ and acknowledge any Donations Subscriptions for the under- 
witics that forwarded to him, add i La Beil l 








—_—_ ——————— 





Homeless. 
———a 


Hungry; 
Thousands of Deserving 
Unemployed are Imploring 


The CHURCH ARMY 


not for Charity, but for WORK, to 
earn FOOD AND FIRE for their 
STARVING FAMILIES . 





UEEN ALEXAN cestitu- 
RAS LABOU I tion 


I) 
DEPOTS ¢ , and 

t placed 
out in 


i] ‘ 


Tas ter Giouent Gabaren, finvhas banked A PROMISING EMIGRANT 


SeSBATION fr wn tio DR. BARNARDO'S 
FUNDS and Firewood Orde ers (3s. 6d ke OM ES. 


ee : _ are successful. 
vine Will you ies ip to give the chance of a lifetime 
Spe to one of the Boys or Girls sailing with tne 


SPRING PARTY OF YOUNG EMIGRANTS? 
£10 per head defrays cost (and for this 
amount a protege will be chosen if desired); but 
gifts of any amount will be gratefully received 





























WEY ELF 


THE R.S.U. AND 


SHAFTESBURY ‘SOCIETY ? 


BECAUSE : 
BECAUSE 
BECAUSE 
BECAUSE 
BECAUSE 


BECAUSE 
BECAUSE 











BECAUSE 
THEREFORE 
END Al ONG 


GE OR SMALL, TO 





SIR JOHN KIRK, J.P., U. and Shaft Boctety, 
32 John Street, Theobaid’s Road, LONDON, W.C. 


PES = 
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Now is the time 
for Boiled Puddings, 


Serve them with 

e 7 
Bird's 
Custard HOT 


It makes a rich cream sauce and 
transforms the plainest pudding 
into a delightful treat for the 
children : as all mothers 
should know, it is so wholesome 
and nutritious. 


Prepare the BIRD'S Custard inthe usual way and 
serve immediately while Hot. 


| Try also the delicious dish—BIRD'S —] 


Custard Sauce poured over Hot Stewed Prunes. 





besides, 


Always ask for BIRD’S, the PURE Custard. 















































y ‘Stockings 
The 


| Garter-Top Stock- 
| ings for Ladies 





his is really valuable hosiery news for all w fin 


make havoc 


of their hose 


EES Garter toy hose are u 
4 l nd brit 
dd . trengt! 


ON, | are practically 


untearable. 


1 that garters or suspenders 






tops 
bed less 


ade with a special double welt and a plai pont 
1} the hose, 


1a 
t ' 1 lace. S 
, Hosters, and Outfitters everywhere Si 
“e~ Jason Hosiery Co., Leicester. 9. “4 
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b lroning at Home. 
First | rub“ REDFORD'S Gloss” well into the 
en. Then | iron it in the usual way, 
a the result is the same every time 





1 


© work of ironing is mace 


iron does not 
» and th 1 takes 
ie t Deautit ur 
¢ ure vou use 


REDFORDS GLOSS Suits 


on a 


Just 


OF ALL STATIONERS, CHEMISTS & STORES 
— yy PEN WITH EVERY BOTTLE 
L LINEN STRETCHER WITH EACH I/ SITE 


COOPER, DENNISON & WALKDEN L° 


— & 9 ST GRIDE STREET 
Tw 4 LONDON EC 


PIGTAY, 
BRAN 
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THE LEAGUE OF LOVING HEARTS = °™,1%¢, Reset School Union: “Inasmuch,” ss; y 
. Od. pil 
Tue following are the sums received from old and For D sia Home . F., 2s. 6d. 
hew members up to and including February 25th, For Miss Agnes Weston’s Work: S. M. F., 5s, 
{913 °— For The Royal Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to ci; 
M. F., 5 . 
1 from ‘‘A Quiver Reader s 
«se, from V. P, Dickso For The Royal Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to A» 
ss. from V. P. a Fi daa . 


3s. from Mrs. Robertshaw. 


2s. 6d. each from May Wilson, FE. L. Boswell-Stone, Miss M 
Alice Husbands, Miss Dorothy White. 
Sent direct to Dr, Barnardo's Homes: “A Rs 





2s. each from Mrs. Hyde, the Misses Robertshaw, Miss Hodges, McQ) 
}. Santer, the Misses Boosey - 
Sent direct to The Church Misstonary Society 
1s. each from Mrs. Gillmer, S. Tarrant, Mrs — n, Mi yw ft IP = 
Collinson, S. Hawkins, Miss Armstrong, Miss ¢ Ww “ay, Mrs, 7 
Smith, Miss Pearse, Miss Grounsell, Miss Stiven, M. A. Sent direct to The british Home and Hi sfital 
Browne, Miss Edith M. Fuller, Miss Alice M Fulies, Mis \ Humble Servant, Launceston,"' 2s, 6d, 
F. W. Purtield, Alice Cartwright, Elizabeth Trappett. : 
Sent direct to The Ragged S Union: Y. ELS 


Brovght Forward, £31 § i.—** Aksuse," £5; 
“ E Q ” wishers,” £1 ; Mrs. Kuckt £1; Miss Bottomle 
THE QUIVER” FUNDS SS dick on ak ee 
Sister son. Ga; B. 5. Fes A Quiver 
Tue following is a list of contributions received up Mrs. Archdale, 1os.; J. S. T., 1 Miss M 
to and including February 25th, 1913 :— Anon,” 1 ae [wo Sisters, 
andl Mr C. (Kelso), 7s. 6d.; Rose Samwell 
For The Salvation Army: H. D,, 1 A Thankoffering from A Lover of Doggie 5s.; Mrs, B 
jo eas Os 6d.; Mrs. Powell, 2s. 6d.; J. Strudwick 
Ko 6d.; M. J M ( 
For The ¢ nial and Continental Church Societ A Thank G. W I 1.; KE. F.H F.J.R.,1 
offering from J.! the ¢ Total 38 gs. 8 
Contributions for relivious and philanthropic societies may be sent to The Editor, THE QUIVER, 
La Be uuvage, London, E.( 


For The British Home and Hospital for Incurables: 


for Ir 














Contains all the essentials for bone and fiesh -forming in an exceptional degree, assists teething, 
infantile constipation, and ensures restful nights. 





SIR CHAS. A. CAMERON, C.B., M.D., Medical Officer of Health for I , ete. ete., ¥ _ 
“ Thi in excellent Food, admirably adapted to the wants of infants ..... ind I 
and potash, is of the greatest utility in supy g the be f nd other indispensable elements ot! 


SOLD IN TINS AND a0. PACKETS. 





Useful Booklet “HINTS ABOUT BABY,” by a Trained Nurse, sent post free on mentioning ‘ The Quiver.” 








Awarded Certificate of the Institute of Hugiene, London, for Purity and Quality. 





kT nd for Baby fron for Baby fr Acceptable to those disliking the usual “ 
t A 
j . ry 
“ It isa M ' 
sut i ; ae ‘ 
Sold in te. 3d. Tins. Sold in Tina, ts. 3d. and 38. 6d. 








JOSIAH R. NEAVE & CO., FORDINGBRIDGE, ENGLAND. 
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A SAMPLE TIN of any of the above will be sent on receipt of 2d. for postage, mentioning “The Quiver.’ 


NEAVE’S FOOD HAS FOR MANY YEARS BEEN A, 
USED IN THE RUSSIAN [IMPERIAL NURSERIES. 
Nearly 90 Years’ Reputation. 
Gold Medals, London 1900 and 1906, also Paris. 


Neaves Food 
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WHAT THINGS / ARE COMING TO 


Ap Article that will Appeal to All who are 
~~ Watching the Trend of the Times 
questions thrust upon us 


ve, none 1s more 


yctline 
l Ing ay 








> th n the insistent cry of the man or 
wnds to know what “ things are 
ris? t far to seck; but it must 
i that the people who are so busily asking 
stion are t ry ones who will not be abl 
stand uuswer, however patiently 
y try to explain it to them 
ve ht for the men and women 
reparing t mselves, and their children, 
re conditions of life and work 
of such preparation must of necessity 
r—must 1 with the times Fiity years 
rtv vears, even—the father who had insured 
rag round sum comforted himself 
id 1 provision for his children 
ur of , by paying the stipulated 
iainst himself, and tacitly 
1dva £ his own death 
ys, wit equal generosity and much 
; insures, not against his 
but is children’s lie. 


ides for them in a most sane and healthy 
nsurance, for their education 
lleges, or endowing them 
¢ ! one or twenty-three 
sum that is to be paid down in solid 
I al moment when it is needed 














pris remember that, according to 
urse of nature, this auspicious moment 
1 SCOT r more years in advance of the 
insurer himself will cease to play his 
1 I ihe 
1 that wise insurance is a proposi- 
; leath, is taking firm hold of 
siness men and far-secing women; and it 












y a cheertul thought that insurance pre 
n these da ive much more to do with 
lleg i ies, and chambers of 
than t duties and the doleful 
ti u i T 
1a son or daughter is born into the family, 
i the earliest thoughts is, “‘ What can we 
do for this child Can we pay down a 
premium of {44 4s., and thus secure to him 
facash endow nt of £100 when he or she 
ls the age I ft nty-three years ? ()r must 
slowly, and purchase the 
irly payments of {2 18s 

un, sha upon an Educational 
ind, by paying a premium of £18 per 
sixteen year ure to the child an incom« 

r r successive years from 
questior re thoroughly well worth the 
every thoughttul and 
t athrm that, given 

r t will become keenly 
nt ject of educational and business 
t 

I the propositions 

( ind fullest par 

\ t r equa iTie 





Is typewriting displac- 
ing handwriting ? 


The almost universal use of typewriters to-day 

raises the interesting question as to whether the 

world’s handwriting is deteriorating ; and to put 
this query to the test 


The Proprietors of 


WRIGHT'S 
COAL TAR 
SOAP 


offer the following 


64 Money Prizes 


for the 


best specimens 
of handwriting 


For Ladies. 


Ist Prize ..210 10 O 
3 Prizes of 82 2 9 each 




















For Gentlemen. 


Ist Prize ..£10 10 0 
5 Prizes of £2 2 0O each 
10 — = SS 

















For Children. 


Up to 12 years of age. 


lst Prize .. 82 2 0 
3 Prizes of $1 3 2 cack 








” 
Over 12 and up to 16 ye: ¥... Ms, 


Ist Prize .. £3 3 0 
5 Prizes of £1 1 O each 
10 es 10 6 











The 
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INSTRUCTIONS AND CONDITIONS. 





Write the following on @ sheet of paper :— 
* Learning is good, it makes you wise 
—and wisdom makes you wealthy, 

Wright's Coal Tar Soap is better still 
because it Keeps you healthy.” 


Atthet f rner place name and $ 
t Mr Mrs Miss, and, the case 






















e 


( WRIGHT" x al Tar Soap. Sold every 








w re 4d. pe t etitors sending ther 
w ert WRIGHT’ Sgwi be lifie 
No ee can be entertained. 
ing TMirector wi € a 
Last ‘ , g es, May 31st. The 






n th DALLY MAIL, 





June 30th. 
Address, “ Handwriting,” WRIGHT'S COAL 
TAR SOAP, 66-68 Park St., Southwark, S.E. 
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Be on Your Guard Against 


ANfEMIA and WEAKNESS 3 
Watch Your Own Symptoms. 


Dr. Andrew Wilson wrote :— 

“Tt can be definitely stated that Iron ‘ Jelloids’ con- 
“stitute the most effective and desirable treatment for 
“ Anzmia or Poorness of Blood. The WTI 
“Tron ‘ Jelloid’ Treatment surpasses former en 
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A“ * fi KN 
“ methods, and that is the reason whereby Es’ » = 
= << s . 7 C/ = ) 
“its striking success has been attained. It ¥ S ee 





“has presented us with an efficient manner \ 
‘“of administering Iron in the most con- 
“venient and successful form yet known. 
‘The sufferer is able to take Iron ‘ Je lloids’ 
“without danger, even with pleasure, and 
“with the sure knowledge that benefit will 
‘saccrue. No ill effects can possibly follow 
“the use of Iron when taken in the form 
“of Iron ‘ Jelloids.’” 


Be on your guzerd against Anzemia and 
Weakness. Watch your own symptoms. Lassitude of body and mind, distast 
for active exertion, flagging appetite, general bodily upset—are you quite sure 
have none of these symptoms? Is your digestion good? Do you suffer from a 
functional irregularity, breathlessness, etc. ? Such symptoms indicate Anemia, and 
should not be neglected. 


Iron Jelloids 


The Reliable Tonic Treatment 


will remove the causes and symptoms of Anzmia. Its success has been 
extraordinary. And what it has ‘done for thousands of other people of all ages 
and either sex it will do for you. Iron is what your system requires. By taking 
it in the form of Iron ‘ Jelloids’ the not uncommon disadvantages of other Iron 
Tonics are avoided. No ill effects are set up. No constipation, No “rust in 
the stomach. No danger of non-absorption. No fear of injury to the teeth 


Miss E. Birdseye, Kelvedon, Essex, writes . 

“T had Anemia for nearly five years. My face used to be as white as 4 
sheet, but now it is rosy, and I am brighter and different in every way—your 
‘ Jelloids’ have done me so much good, I feel so pleased. I am better now 
than I have been for five years, thanks to your ‘ Jelloids.’” 


A fortnight's trial (price 1/1}) will convince you 


For Women, Iron ‘Jelloids' No. 2. For Men, No. 2a (containing Quinine). 
For Children, No. 1, Sold by all chemists, 1/14 and 2/9 per box, or direct from 


The ‘ Jelloid’ Co. (Dept. 139 S.L.), 76 Finsbury Pavement, London, EC. 
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‘No Covenanter here!’ she smiled. ‘ Ah, sir! 
Think you I would have the courage to hide 


ao 


rebels in my father’s absence ? —y. 900, 
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A Story of the Troubled Days of the Covenanters 


By M. H. BLACK 


M®s CHRISTIAN DUNSMUIR, sitting 


alone in her restful old drawing-room, 


ked placidly about her. She had lived 
lher days in the old grey house, half farm, 
half mansion-house, among the Pentland 
Hills. Her forefathers had in their turn 
passed their lives there too, for many a 
generation, quiet, undisturbed con- 
tentment ; na mile or two of the 


town of Ed 1, but 
femote from 


Christian, 


In many ways very 


already growing middle-aged, 


was the last of the long line that had, from 
father to son, held the old erey House of 
Dunsmuir through the passing of history. 
she mixed little with her neighbours 


preierring to go her way in quiet content 


working in her garden, and looking aftet 
the old hous It was filled with such 
i deep sense of rest! calm, such gentle 
shadows, Each room held its share of the 
possessions collected and cared fot Dy 


many a dead and gone Dunsmuir, who had 
life, and 
in the old 
sheltered 


nothing disturbed 


ved there for little span 
lad at the end been laid to rest 
kitkyard two miles aw i, in a 

k of the valley, where 


heir oi 


their slumber. 


It was later t] an 


Miss 
to bed, but she still sat there 


Dunsmuir’s usual 


IT tor roing 
reaming before : 
ig before the dying fire, her needle- 
work n fy Q 

K fallen from her hand. 


Long since the 
naids had sone 
: 4d gone to their rooms, and a de p 


the old house. 


( Wr 


met wrapped about 


ww 


Mw 


At last she rose from her chair, and care- 
fully folded away her embroidery, trying as 
she did so to explain to herself the new, 
strange feeling that held her in thrall. She, 
Christian Dunsmuir, whose quiet life was 
never ruffled by the faintest ripple of change, 


seemed in her own mind that evening almost 


expectant of something = she could not 
define. 

With a smile she shook her head. ‘“ This 
comes of sitting up so late she told her- 
self, and closing the drawer of her work 
table, commenced to put out the lamps. 
Ihe first stood in a distant corner before a 
picture, and as she crossed the room to it 
her eyes were raised to the face of the 


It was an ancestress, like herself a 
She had been named 


portrait. 
Christian 
after it, 
up very like the long-dead and gone woman. 
Later ye had Miss Dunsmuir, 
though, somewhat, and she smiled a little 


Dunsmuir. 
and, oddly enough, she had grown 


ars changed 


ruetully even, as she stretched out her 
hand to extinguish the light, at how little 
like the portrait she was in those present 
days. ‘One scems to grow old here so 
easily,” she thought; “1 don’t suppose 


anyone would think me like the old Christian 
now ! 
was a fair 
her trom the and 
charm of youth the 
tender lips, that the artist had succeeded 
had lived, 


Dunsmuir 


It to 


was a 
the 


smiled down 
there 


sott 


face that 


portrait, 
about eyes 


in catching admirably. She 30 
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i¢ Christian of the present times knew, in should she do Call the maids 
the troubled da of the Covenanters li unreasonin car eized het then 
was always rather a source ot regret to sudden an inborn courace came to her 


Miss Dunsmuir that the Dunsmuirs of that Not for nothing was she descended fr 
day had sided with the King’s party, and long line of steady, quiet hillmen, 
had entertained but little sympathy with ‘**T will see for myself she said 


the martyrs rhe girl of the portrait had resolutely, “and disturb no one 


seen bloodshed and fighting; sorrow too, She walked to the window, and dr 
for all her smiling mouth and bright eyes aside the light curtain, flung ope 
What it was that had tailed her in later window wid Looking out into the 
years, alte! ti youth ot such promise the dark ot thre Novembet night 
Christian of later days did not know; but clearly, in a voice that never qu 
she knew from a handed-down tradition that * Who is there ?’ 
she had not been so happy after all, in spite \ figure ato tu unobserved — by 
of her beauty, and she had died quite young bending as if to gather a tresh ha 
and unwed pebble drew itselt upright \t that 

Miss Dunsmuir crossed the room to the moment the moon sailed out tron 
other lamp, put it out also with care, and a bank of heavy cloud, and reve 
then leaving the room, ht her candle that Christiar L man tandi down. be 
tood ready on an old oak table in the dim on. the veep of gi | betore the 
hall, and mounted up slowly to her bedroom Fhe moonlight w vel clear, an 

Her thoughts were tull of old, torgotten }umst v that he was wrapped 
times, and in particular of her young dark « c she y, too, hus f 
ancestress, W e lite had been so ut Happy distinct hie i d it to het 
inthe end. She felt an unusual disinclination It was white and strained. He] 
to go to bed, and loitered about in the warm upon | ead, and | forehead was 
firelight of her room about with some linen cloth 

She opened a cupboard in a corner and lhere’s been an cident on t 
looked in thoughttully anew thought had was her first thought ome motor 
somehow come to het On the top shelves way to Edinburgh 
were many old, dusty volumes, stored there Madam, have pity upon me! 
long ago by her mother, who had told het merey, for 1 am in your hand 
that among them were old journals and Mis hunsmuir at first thought t 
day-books kept by past eneration ot could) not  possibl have heard = cort 
Dunsmuirs whi no one had cared = to e man did not talk as men of the 
destroy. She wondered it among them there day \\ hie 1 tranded pla 
might not be ome written record of thi tryin to mpre ] She t l 
old) Christia Dunsmuir Whose portrait peechil ‘ but the look on the 
hung in the drawing-room and whom upturned tace to ed her with a st 
tradition had said had died young, un- thrill of pity. Pit omething | 
happy, and unmarried, could not understand, filled her thoug 

fo-morrow I shall hunt through them,” — her heart VIL thought of a motor a 

she told herselt I may come on a journal had passed trom her —pa ed as d 
of her own, it may be \nd she wondered mere thought of the eness a 
vaguely why it was that this strange new down nto the darl tragic eyes 1 
Interest lor the long-dead woman wa upwards to he 
filling her mind that night She close Hush! do not make a und. St 
the cupb wad door, and even a e did ) there. ] beseech of ve r, in the s 
she was tartied by udden ) on j ' 1} | dest 

itside het do What could it be had she nevi t to 
It w very lat No one ¢ disturbed o.4 aie is that was not 
the house at mite an hour e hstened ing to the usual custom of her day 
intently and it came " And it | | come 1 vou. but make no § 
came e knew what it wa out till Io vou. and remember ¢ 
de wa thi up ma | ‘ } e. these davs 
windo ler heart beat turious! \\ { dj in her head, and 











WILL 


she | 
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woked round upon 
dazed cyes, 

is wrong with me. 
uut there quite well, 


s must happen I 


yway, and | will not 


if 4 


ig door. No: 


and with quick 
it was 
to her. The man 
he cloth about his 
she now saw was 


he shadow, and as 


nd looked out le 


smiled faintly, “I 
h it may be you 
uur heart tor the 


ive met in Edin 


but you chose 


she said 
upon your mercy.” 

[am a tugitive, 
would encompass 


here, in the House 


me to ask tor pity 


of Dunsmuir you 


ook tor you here 


en thinging back 
ld and 
\ that it wa 
ind t arm 
rt ad t! () 
rned uur step 
ul ul time 


said hoarsely 
lly deteated \t 
ruly the Lord was 
evening closed It 


u Dalzell 


“ Dwell not on it, I ask of you, rather 
enter the house that I may help you, for 
sorely do you stand in need of aid,” she 
continued hastily “ but silently, remem- 
ber, for my father is no friend of the 


Covenanters.” 

Soon she had him safe within the house, 
and listening fearfully for the least sound, 
hurried to and fro to find soft linen to 
bind his wounds and water with which to 
lave them. 

She had lit the old silver candlesticks in 
the dining-room into which she had led him, 
and took one in her hand as she left the 
room. On the wide staircase up which she 
had to mount to find that which she required, 
there hung half way a big mirror, and as 
Christian passed before it she stopped and 
elanced into it for a moment, 

What she 


a little gasp of surprise. Gone was the soft 


grey hair, the gentle face that spoke to 


saw startled her, and she gave 


those few who knew it of a youth vanished, 
of a beauty that had once been. Instead, 
the hair was brown and curling, lit to 
burnished gold where the candle-light shone 
upon it rhe eyes were clear and sparkling, 
gleaming with excitement, pity, a thousand 
other contlicting emotions rhe very gown 
she wore was brighter, gayer than anything 
she ever thought in those present times of 
buying for herself Just for a moment 


was she am 


red; ~=6then: she accepted the 
extraordinary change placidly. 

I am more like what I used to be,’’ she 

iid aloud, nodding to her reflection, and it 

never came to her mind that, standing there 

candle-light shining on her tair face, 

ct copy of her ancestress 


Christian, whose picture hung im the draw- 


Hlow it had con ibout she knew not, 
nor did we pau to question ; but she 
knew that time had turned backward, that 


truth that other Christian, 


the younger, fau woman, and she meant, 
down at the bottom of her brave young 
heart, to shield and save this man who 


had sought her help in his hour of need 


and weakne 


With flying feet yet very noiselessly, 
lest she should rouse anyone in the sleeping 
hati he hastened in search of all she 
required nd returned to the room where 

( ul 

In a very rt time she had, with dett, 
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THE 


quick fingers, dressed and bound his wounds, 
and in spite of his protests, had made him 
take a little food and drink. 

She had, indeed, decided he should rest 
a while in the comfortable dining-room 
where she had refreshed him; by morning 
light she would herself come to rouse him 
and speed him on his way long before any- 
one was stirring. But of a sudden a sound 
without the house startled her, and 
saw, too, that he had heard it. 

“Tt is the soldiers!’’ he muttered, and 
staggered to his feet. ‘‘ Then truly has the 
God of Jacob forsaken me, and I am lost 
indeed.” 

“* Lost ! 
clearly. 
you—follow me.” 


she 


Nay, not so,” Christian cried 
‘TI will save you. Do I bid 
She paused for a second, 
lost in thought; then her face lightened. 
‘‘There are many nooks and corners in 
the House of Dunsmuir where a man may 
hide in safety, and I have the very place in 
my mind.” 

Already loud upon the highway rang out 
the sound of horses’ hoofs. An instant later 
—even as Christian, opening a cupboard 
with swift fingers, concealed within all signs 
of his recent meal—the sounds drew nearer 
and echoed from the long avenue that led 
to the house. 


as 


““Hasten !’’ she cried, ‘‘ upstairs. Have 
no fear.” 

Without a second’s hesitation, trusting 
her implicitly, he followed her from the 
room. 

“My life is in your hands, Mistress 
Christian,’’ he whispered as he ascended 


the staircase behind her. 

“Then is it truly in safe keeping,” 
smiled back bravely, and turning, flashed 
back to him one brilliant glance as she 
blew out the candle she carried in her hand. 


she 


On the wide middle landing of the stair- 
case there stood across one corner a big 
grandfather clock; behind it, it 
did not seem possible, there was space fora 
man to crouch, and just sufficient room 
at the side of it for a man to squeeze him- 
self into the sheltering corner. It was 
there that Christian proposed to hide this 
man who seemed to be so deep an interest 
in her life. 


though 


“Will they not search such a corner at 
once ?”’ he faltered. 
“Leave all to me. I know what I will 


do, and I know, too, that I shall save you.’ 


QUIVER 


Without another word he obeyed her, 

The moonlight shone full on the staireay 
through the high, unshuttered window 
but the nook behind the clock, the clog 
itself, was wrapped in a cloak of inky 
shadow. ; 

“Not a word, not a movement, }; 
matter what happens, trust to me,” she 
whispered, and sped with flying feet to he 
own room. As she reached it she heard, 
loud clanging on the house door, and with 
cool deliberation she flung open her windoy 
and looked out. 

“Who knocks ? 
waited. 

In the splash of vivid moonlight befor 


” 


she called down ani 





the house a crowd of mounted soldiers wa | 


drawn up, and one, their leader apparently 
was so close to the door that by leanin 
forward in his saddle he could hammer m 
it with the butt end of a pistol he cared 
in his hand. 

As Christian looked down he stoppe 
his imperative knocking and called to he 
sharply. 


enw 


Open the door, mistress, in the King’ 


name.’ 

“ Sir!’ Her voice was quite steady, » 
note of surprise in it that she, grey, staid, 
elderly, should stand at her open window 
bandying words with a troop of soldies 
drawn up on her tidy sweep of neatly raked 
gravel, ‘Sir, what do you wish here at 
this hour? Disturbing a quiet house with 
your clamour.” 

“We are hunting a wounded rebel ani 
have tracked him here.” 

‘A wounded rebel! A rebel? Thats 
I take it, one of these Covenanters. An: 
you come to hunt him at the House ¢ 
Dunsmuir ? ”’ 

“ Rebels, madam, in special those sorely 
wounded, such as the one we pursue, have 
before now been found hidden in the housts 
of they who call themselves staunch Roy 
Therefore I ask of you to open the 
1. I would speak 
with whoever is master here.” 

‘My father did only this very day 
the early morning ride for Edinburgh 
there is no one here save myself and the 


ists, 


door, lest we break it down. 


maids.”’ 
Phen, 


descend 


you must yours 
and open the door, rouse your 
household, and consent that I search te 
house. It may be for mere form's sake 
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madam, 





ed her 


> Staircay 
window 
the 

of ink 
lent. } 
me,” sh 


eet to her 
e heard 
and with | 
er window 


down ani 


ght before } 
idiers was 
pparent 
Dy leaning 
ammer 01 
he carned 





the King’ 


steady, 2 
Tey, Stal 
on window 
of soldier 
atly rake 
sh here at 
house with 


rebel and 


» That 
ters. And 
House 


hose sort 
irsue, ha’ 
the housé 
nch Roya 
) open t 


ould spea 





ry day 

Sdinburga 

lf and W 

t yo 

rouse j 

searcu t 

yrm’s 52 ‘It was a fair face that smiled down hw. Bn 

bh. M. Brock. 


to her from the portrait ”’ . Sd 
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but such is 1 command. My men mean- “Cau firing!’ Christian clasped | 
while shall sé the stable thi rounds hand Methought | did hear that 
about the house, and the outhouse lt sounded as guns upon the evening air: by 
may be that we may yet come upon the I took it to be thunder, and marvelled 
fellow lurking somewhere in the neighbour- such a thing on a November night.” 
hood.”’ He spoke firmly, and Christian ** Guns, truly, madam, and fierce desperat 
turned away from her window and obeyed fighting 
his command in silence “ Fighting!" She repeated the w 
As she hastened down the staircase she after him and_ shivered the candlesti 
paused in the shadow beside the big clock trembled in her hand. ‘‘ And T alone, sa 
for a moment They come to search the for the maids! Sir, | am truly glad vou 
house,’”’ she whispered and all that hes here. No wandering rebel will dare ippr 
about it; but ive no fear, trust in me, I the house when you are in it.’ 
shall save you And back trom the dark He drew himself up proudly 
ness came a faint, low reply ** No harm from any blood-thirst 
My life is in your hands I trust it Covenanting rebel shall betall you wl 
truly in your keeping.” am near you.” Ile bowed low to her 
\ few moments later and Christian had dancing candle-leht Would that I< 
unbarred the great door rhe captain ot remain | but this search ended I must 
the troop flun himself from his horse, and on with haste to rejoin the army 
tossing the reins to a trooper, bade him “Then it may be I do but waste 
keep watch at the door rhe rest dispersed time she said regrettull and we n 
in the moonlig to hunt—vainly she knew hurry to an end It is but my selfish f 
with a thanktui heart—for their prey that would detain you.’’ She smiled aga 
In the dim light of the old stone hall, lit and had there been half the defeated 
only by the moon, she faced the officer who — of the Covenant concealed amid the sh 
thus dared to disturb the peace and doubt corners of the old drawt room ot Dur 
the loyalty of the House of Dunsmui they were lke to have « yped unn 
“The maids slumber through all this for the young soldier had but eyes 
clamour,”’ she smiled, with a brave show ot ‘irl who held the hght and smiled to | 
indifference and therefore I ask you, ts acro it fhekering tlame 
there any need to rouse them They would At last all of the ground floor was s¢ 
run from you and your men like a tlock of no room was lett unentered. Ot a truth 
frightened het lf you will accept it 1 will is doubtful if the hunt for the rebel was 
myself be your escort on your tour of inspec thorough it should by rights have bet 
tion.” She curtsied, and the soldier bowed But the earcher had decided within 
low own mind that whatever else the old 
lighting a candl he escorted him held, it held no Covenanter escaping 
through all the lower rooms of the house the disastrous fight upon the green I 
talking, beguilin miling, charming him land slope 
bracing herself—did he but 1 it —for And now r, you will mount tot 
that dreaded moment wher he must first econd storey Hler voice was 
put a toot upon the staircase unconcerned. her eye full on his ad1 
“No Covenanter here !’’ she smiled face 
Ah, sir! think you for a second IT would { if your desire he answered cat 
have the courage to hide rebels in my father’s lesslyv. and she. notine the change m 
absence ? I am too fearful of thet They since she had first spoken to him 
are said to be a wild, fierce lot,” she open window, congratulated herself 
shuddered You demanded to rch the wl 
* They | e this evening got that meted house hie replied t I 
ut to them which will keep then quiet for bered more keet 1 st 
many a day, I trust,” he said eri idding vou had ridden hence. and deemed it 
Ihere has been a battle, madam. at to return will but save yout 
Rullion Green i the crow fli no ch ent i. x . nd | I am ere to 
great distance from here; you ‘ ‘ 
have heard the guns?” It { ie » with leaping he 
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led tl Way forward through 
it divided the stairease 


ter hall. Would he 
ere §$ had time to play the card 


obs Tve 


first she had resolved to 
Her mind was full of tumult. The 
before her eves llow 


» her life she knew not 


ud between her and that 
knew that the man 
trove was all the world 


ther brilliant smile on 


en prove more fortunate 


I tear me you have rid 


nd IT laugh, ves, laugh” 

ter rang clear as any 
father’s face on the morrow, 
s night, and paint for 


lone and unatraid ” 


le smile she shot across 
e word ‘leading you, a 
Kir through all the house 
by the light of a candle.”’ 
r even as she spoke, and 
on her followed closely 
he whispered sottly, and 
r it might be a little in 
1 at the meaning of his 
its tone, hastened her 
more easily than she 
it she had intended a 
her foot against a step 
vard, the silver can 
m her hand upon the 
ittered for a moment 
the young soldier was at 
\ vy me madam, to assist 


was tull of concern 

on was splendidly 
I have caught it under 
sir—forgive me And 
Upstairs we 
ndle if you will help 

if ; Het Voce 


vay In a smothered sob 


n pain \ plague 
he sons ot the 

! e and anger in 
rt I t, done with 
OTe (M unfinished 

you to rise, and « rt 
waken one of \y I 


NG STONE 


” 


Dut the rooms of the floor above ? 


Christian tested her courage “Had you 
not better hunt through them too 
lor answer he assisted her to rise, and 
she, leaning heavily on the arm he held out 
for her, waited breathless for his answer. 


“e 


rhis has been but a game between us 


from the start, madam Outside my men 
may be more tortunate in their hunt; here 
I knew I had no chance of success.” 

And she felt a faint twinge of remorse, 
even though there shot through her a thrill 
of gladness that she had played her part 
so well. 

They stood there, almost within touch 
of the clock that hid so strange and un- 
accustomed a guest in the shadowy corner 
behind it, and as she thought of the sad, 
face, the 


the man she 


white wounds, the tragedy of 
strove to shield, her remorse 
for this other taded. 

You are indeed good. If you will assist 
me to the floor above I will be most grateful. 


I will there cal 


one of the women.’ 

Without a word he half carried her up 
the long stair, and to Christian, hating the 
touch of his strong arms and the part she 
played, the old staircase had never seemed 
so long. 

Above, on the broad landing, still leaning 
on him for support, she opt ned slightly the 
door of what she knew to be an empty room, 
and called aloud into the blackness on some 
have him believe’ lay 


maid she would 


sleeping within. Then hastily, lest he should 


turning to 


guess her purpose, she closed it 
him again 

And you, sir? What will you do ? 
When the girl rouses ind rouse she will, 
she must have heard my voice—may I not 
bid het Your 


men can be quartered at the stables.” 


prepare a room for you 


Hlow she trembled for his answer. 
“Would that it possible; but I 


must be on my way at once 


were 
I:ven now, 


hark! my men have returned, and LI tear 


no sound comes to me that suggests they 


have met with success.” 


rhrough the open window of her room, 


the door being and not far from where 


they stood in the dim hght of the passage, 
they could hear the sound of horses trampling 


on the gravel betore the hon and champimng 
impatiently at their bridles 
Madam 


moonlight that drifted down through 
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high windows she caught a glimpse of his 


regretful face. ‘‘ The pain of your foot, I 


trust sy 
“It is already passing,” she smiled 
brightly. ‘If I try, I believe I could light 


” 


you to the hall below.” She turned as if with 
intention to seek a light within the room 
behind them, and she did not forget to limp 
and utter a little gasp of pain. 

‘* You shall not descend the stair again 
for me; if you will but stand on the landing 
and speak to meas I go,”’ he said courteously, 
“*T seek no other light.” 

With a bow, a kiss upon her hand, he left 
her side, and Christian, turning at his request, 
stumbled forward and stood watching him 
as he walked downstairs. 

“* Farewell, sir,” she called, her voice 
rang out bravely, “ better fortune to you 
when next you come a-hunting rebels at 
the House of Dunsmuir.” 

“When next I come to the House of 
Dunsmuir it will not be in quest of rebels,”’ 
he answered back, spoke the words even as 
with upturned face, tender in the moonlight, 
and with spurs jingling, sword trailing at 
his side, he crossed the little square landing 
of stair where stood the big clock. 

Christian shuddered. ‘‘ May you rejoin 
the army soon, and gain the rest you 
deserve,” she cried, then gave a little gasping 
sigh. He had passed the clock ! 

“When I do find rest—Heaven alone 
knows when it may be—TI shall dream of 
Dunsmuir, and its mistress.’’ With that he 
had come to the last step of the long flight ; 
he paused, 
madam.’ 

‘Farewell! Farewell!’’ she cried down 
to him from the shadows overhead. Then 
he was stone 


looked upward. ** Farewell, 


gone, jingling across the 
flags of the big hall. The woman above 
ran lightly, all thought of her injured foot 
gone, to the window of her room. She was 
in time to see him mount. He looked up, 
saw her standing there, and waved his hat. 
Another moment he had ridden up the long 
avenue at the head of his men. 

She waited until the tread of the horses’ 
feet rang out clear from the highway, and 
by that she knew the man she had shielded 
was indeed safe. 

Lighting a candle, she 
staircase. 


hurried to the 


“All danger is over. The soldiers are 
gone,’”’ she said softly, and out from the 


N 


corner of black shadow he came to het 
side. 

“You have saved me.” That was all: 
but a lifetime of thanks, a lifetime of deyo- 
tion, was in the voice. 

‘I did but do my best,” she answered, 
and all the gay indifference that she had 
meted out to the young soldier was gone, 
‘I did but do my best for you, for you,” she 
repeated softly. ‘‘ And now there can be 
no delay. Any moment these men could, 
if they thought of it, 
the rooms here t 


return to search 
at were left unsearched, 
You must go to some safer spot.” 


I have no words with which to thank 
you.”” He spoke low, and suddenly Christian 
knecling at her side. 
he raised her hand to 
saved me this night 


knew that he was 
** Best and dearest,”’ 


his lips, ‘‘ you have 


from a cruel and bloody death. Death 
awaits me, I know too well. What chance 
have I, wounded, hunted, and _ homeless 
among these hills But for all the days 


yet left to me I 
your name; and in my grave itself I shall 


hall think upon you—bless 


not forget you.” 

Christian set aside her candle on the wide 
ledge of She bent down and 
laid her hand upon his dark head. 
times for such as we,” 
How shall I know what 
befalls you? How know if truly you are 
gone to the rest of that grave you speak 
of ?”’ The quict tears were running down 


the window. 


These are sad 


she whispered 


her checks. 
Chere will come some sign of me— 
something that you will understand, believe 
me.’’ He rose, drew her into the embrace 
of his unwounded arm. She turned her face 
“Through all the years to come I 
none other face shall 


to his. 
shall remember you, 
blot yours from my thoughts.” 

His lips touched hers, hopelessly, pas- 
sionately. Then it seemed to Christian as 
arose and shut him from 

: 10 longer felt the clasp of 
his arm about her. The mist cleared, and 
she looked about her in amaze- 


if a sudden mist 
her sight; she 


as it cleared 
ment, 

She sat in the big chair in her own bed- 
dressing-table the candles 
flickered in the chill breeze that came 
in through the open window. Was he gone: 
Was he sate Che wounded man, whom 
was the man in all the world 


room, On the 
faint 


she knew 


most dear to her. 




















he bad, with delt, 
d his wounds "’ 
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She sprang to her teet and as she did so, 


before her murror. 


found herself standu 


She gave a little choking cry; the past 
had indeed faded. Phe lovely young 


Christian Dunsmuir of those older days was 


sone, gone as the passing ot a dream 


betore 
her stood reflected the one she knew, elderly, 
taid erey-haired Had it all then been 
but a dream And yet how very real had 
t all seemed. ‘If I could but know the 
nding: if I, as I was in those days of my 
ream, ever again met with the man I hid 


the shadow of the stair. 1 wonder 
So she mused to herself, and at last sought 


r rest, hoping it might be that once again 


those same strange visions would return to 
hei but instead sl] slept as quictly, as 
undisturbed by any passing dream as usual 
When she woke it was to ponder, again and 


iin, on that first vivid dream, that had 
ot seemed as a mere dream, which had 
me to her so suddenly the evening betor 
Ihe day glided a l 
most of Miss Dunsmuir’s days, and she 


ought again many time 


quietly past as did 


of her vision \t 
last she felt impelled to search among the 
Id, dusty volumes in her cupboard to sce 
‘ 


1y chance she might stumble on any 


word of what had | 


ppened in the end to 


that girl whom she rew to believe had been 


herself And she did not search in vain, 
wr after some time opened a little book 
osely written within in fading ink 
It was a written day-book very pre- 
ous, very privat belonging to that other 
ristian Dunsmu whose portrait hung 
the drawing-roo ill 
tw filled wit orts of little odd 
raps, and girlish new very tender and 
tiful to the woman who read them so 
eneratior lat 
I first entry that emed to her more 
il] written w e that w dated 


ir on the first p of the little book 
16 M 1) iI ive a quicl 

t exclamation nd turned hastily to a 
idar that hung b er sick Yes! that 
MN Novembet oth, “‘ and last night,” 


ud aloud softly, ‘‘ was the night of 


( SU She paused tor a moment lost 
the dal fallen in her lap 
hen she nodded w “ Of course, how 
Ipid Of mie ther i battle in the 
t ember, robe 
( ltullie Shic eneated 


the name slowly, Rullion Green.” Had 


she not heard of it last from those two men 


in her dream ? It was no dream.” s 


said defiantly, “‘ I became my old self ag 
lived once more through those vivid burning 
moments.” Then with shining eyes sh 
read 

None shall ever, can ever, know 
betell me yester eve | would fain writ 
all down here, so that I myself may read and 


re-read it. My father had ridden to Edin. 


burgh ; I did not expect his return till tl 


day. I was not altogether at rest to | 
thus left alone save for the maid Stran 


rumours came to us even here at the Ho 
ot Dunsmuu I knew that the Covenant 
host were up in arms, and that the King’s 
soldiers, under General Dalzell, were waitir 
to do battle with them. ln the ever 
thought I heard a sound that was lke t 
euns far away, and at times it might hi 


been but the rattle of thunder, but wi 


ever heard of thunder on a chill Novemb« 
night I had sought my room, and 

already there tor t night, when a sound 
upon my window tartled me L look 


out and beheld a man, muttled in a big 


cloak and with a cloth bound about 
head Ile called to me, and as he « 
the moon, shining of a sudden from behind 


revealed Jus face t was nol 


a cloud, 


other than the young minister whom 1 


have met more than once at t hous 
my Aunt Jean in Edinburgh He be 
my aid, and | descended to e door 
let him into thi hOUSsE 

M Dunsn I lie peruist 1 looked ab 
her with wide led eye \ 
there was what id happened to het 
stran experienc the might betore 





did not remember, though, that I had 


him at my Aunt Jean’s she thought with 
a sad littl mite She continued to 1 
and it was an accurate account of all t 
she already knew Phe tol 1 | 

inl the thu pointed writ \ 
had happened to her, word tor 


by action 
If | could but know the end ?”’ shes 
“Did he return, or did I, as 


never see ol hear of him a 


recalled the legend that the Christiat 

picture had had but asad lite and not 

, ried 

long one that e had never marrica 
“ folt 4 ‘ leed he had 
more to tl Li ‘ { |oun Wl 




















tort ( the pages of the little 
e that closed it 

Wore My heart ts truly 

p found t ending to the story. 


1 that night when he left me, 
Vv ora tself I shall not forget 
1 I know he poke truly, for I 
rest, and the sign he 

that ould come to me, has come 
e! or { re came to the house 
1, from the Spittal 


ech with my tathe 


iw him Ile had a 
{ ter who had crept to 
vithin a day or two 


Kullion Green—now 
Many have been 
nded and dead 

rawled wearily 

Ir ttage in satety Ile was 


iOoss Oo blood 


old shepherd and 


plight, took 


(ire But a 
t with One 

to old Bruce 

| | > to the 

S nd Bury me 
de, with my 


no clue as to his 
good shepherd 

He buned him up 
beyond his cottage 


k down upon this 


\) ( had 


poken only 








STANDING STONE 


there upon the Spittal Rig? 


truly come to me In h nar 


sign has 
less grave 
with but the stone above it that old rece 
set there in pity, he watches over me, I 
know, and in the peace otf Paradise vet 
remembers me My heart is truly broken.’ 

\nd with those words the record ended. 
Miss Dunsmuir set the book aside and wept 

Later she recalled having heard how 
many a cairn upon the bare hill-sides marked 
the nameless grave of some dead ( ovenanter 
and she resolved in_ the spring days to 
climb to the summit ot Spittal Rig, and look 
or just such a cairn. If so be she could find 
one that lay within a distant view of the 
old grey House of Dunsmuir tuen would 
] 


she know who slept beneath 


\nd at no distant date did Miss Dunsmuir 


keep her promise to herself. She found the 
ruin of some ancient cottage. and she 


wondered sadly if it had been the home of 


that old shepherd Bruee who had taken 


pity on the hunted, dying man \ little 
farther on up on the bleak, bare line of hill 
she spied a big grey stone standing sentine! 
upon the moor Ouickly e reached it 


and looking downward into the valley shi 


spied her own dwellit “This is then his 
resting-place, and L pray ce sleeps sweetly 
ifter hard wartare, dreai t ch things 
may be, of Christian Dunsmuir 

Fears rolled down her cheeks as she stood 
there tears tor the sorrow, and the wounds, 
and he irtache ot two who ! id lived, and 


loved, and died over two ] indred years 


betore and there came to her mind two 
lines of a poem that 1 never seemed so 
appropriate as when e said them aloud 


up there upon a ridge otf the Pentland Hills 
my the stone t it ( knew marked the 


inter 
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PRICE OF COCOA AND RUBBER 


In Hard Cash and Human Suffering 


By JOHN H. HARRIS, F.R.GS. 


It should be generally realised that the Rubber Atrocities are by no means at an end, 
Quite recently the attention of the civilised world has been called to another scandalous 
ill-usage of a native population—that connected with the servi¢aes in the Portuguese 


** Cocoa” 


islands off West 


Africa. 


I have asked the Rey. J. H. Harris to let my 


readers know exactly how these two questions stand at the present time, and what is 


our responsibility in the matter. 


Mr. Harris has investigated matters for himself on 


the spot, and is one of the foremost authorities on the questions he deals with, 


" Diggeasnin ready for t 


he table, costs half-a- 


crown a pound, and rubber for ou 


motor-cars can be bought for anything from 
three shillings to seven and sixpence per 
pound, but the cost of certain qualities of 
both products cannot be measured in pounds 


sterling, for they are 


blood and 
suffering humanity ! 
For this 


has a 


tears ol 


civilisation 
definite re 
sponsibility = which 
cannot be. shirked. 
To Great Britain 
belongs at once the 
privilege and the 
solemn duty of step- 
ping forth 
champion 


as the 
ot the 
oppre oS d. 


The Price of 
Cocoa 
Ts there any sweet- 
meat so delightful as 
Is there 


beverage so 


chocolate ; 
any 
gratefully refreshing 
and so health-giving 


asa cup Of fragrant 
cocoa Wh at 
wonder Carl 


Lin- 
neus gave to it the 


nameé Pheobroma’ 
the food of the 
gods, or that Monte 
zuma, that tragi 
figure in Mexican 


history, had a daily 


procured through the 


Cocoa Pods Growing: 


supply of 2,000 jars brought into his palace | 
But to its production to-day tragedy at- 
| 


taches, which 


sp Hed ] roken h 


to thousands o 
children, 
The Portugues 


St. Thome. 


0 


c 
oT] 


{01 


cart 





over thirty years has 


ts and premature death 


men, women and 
of San Thomé 
‘rincipe are 
in the Gulf 
of Guinea, some two 
days’ steam from the 
Black 
of Liberia, 
bined area of the two 
islands is less than 
that of the Isle of 
Wicht and the Isle of 
Man, yet from their 
yoo square miles the 


epublic ” 


The com- 


world obtains its lar- 
gest consignment ol! 
cocoa beans, which, 
of their 
uniform quality, are 
attractive 


by reason 


pecially 

to cocoa nd choco- 

late manufacturers. 
These Portugues 

| inds, SO highly 


productive, provided 
by a bountiful Pro- 
vidence with crystal 
Juxuriant 


treams 
vegetation, and 4 
il which — needs 
if 
mly to be tickled 
to give forth abun- 
dant harvests ol 
tro} il produce, ate 
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Entrance to a Cocoa Roca on the Island of Principe. 





ot fruitful, does 


en ( himself. Since 
has ] ( 1 the islands, no 
po} { s existed and _ for 
t has been met by 
ec 10 iber 1LHSiho tL TOVai 
\ l Portugal, torbidding 
~P Colonies, but like 

regulat t he Colonies of the 
Rey d is, persistently 
> ] ire a very ingenious 
| ‘ ves hipped to the 
U cheat their casy con- 

l more casy official 

rt it t word, the 

ive trad 

) 1 ( 1 1 they 

tt t t the lo ru 

( d 1 chan 

A Veritable Slave Trade 

Whit ] ce y t ued by 
G Mr. Consul Mackt 
ae | than 07,014 
’ l ‘ brought trom 


COCOA 





AND RUBBER 


Central Africa and shipped to the cocoa 
islands. This able British representative 
boldly brushes aside the subterfuge of 
the word servigal, which implies contract 
labourer, in the following sentence: “ It 
would obviously be useless to argue that the 
‘ servical’ is not a slave merely because he 


provided with a legal contract, renewable 
at the option of his employer, in which he 
officially proclaimed to be free.” 
Sir Edward the 


Ienglish language lightly, says* that informa- 


Grey, who never uses 


tion he had 
placed bevond doubi the 


‘received from private sources 
fact that it had been 
the custom for natives to be captured in the 


interior by people who were really slave 
dealers; the captured natives were then 
brought down to the coast and sent to work 
in the Portuguese islands,’ 

These words, incorporated in an official 


dispatch, be it remembered, apply to the 


majority of those 67,000 slaves, and also to 
the many who have been smuggled across to 
the islands in the numerous little sailing cratt 
which run to and fro from the African coast. 

lo understand something of the cost of 
the must bear in mind 


this cocoa, reader 


* Code 6322. 
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that before the vear 1888 there were not less — always able to obtain arms and ammunition 
than 15,000 slaves on the slands, for the ship- with which to raid hostile tribes, with, of 


ment of which we have no records; these, course, the paramount object of capturing 





coupled with the smuggling, should give a men and women whom they might in ty 
total slave population of the two islands sell to the planters of the mainland or th 
to-day as something over 85,000, even if the islands Fhus it comes about that ¢ 
death rate were only balanced by the birth whole of the Angolan regions are 


permeated with slaver 


A Fatal March 
From these territories 
are derived the mer 
women and even chil- 
dren who people the co 
farms, Or rocas, of $ 
Thome and = Princy 
driven along in 


allgs 


chained by day a 
shackled by night, spend- 
ing sometimes a whol 
year traversing that road 
from Central Africa 


T 
age 
ak 
ae 
aL 
aT 
rf 


[= 


the coast. Pen can never 
portray, tongue can never 
tell, the daily horrors 0! 
that march, along the 





hing plains, wit 
: etimes never a dr 
Section of Slave Quarter in Rear of Old of water to drink, until 


Slave Trader’s House, Catumbela, Angola. the tongues of th 





wretched slaves, swollen 











rate What has happe ned to these 85,000 ? and hard, protrude from their mouths, Tl 
By vigorous agitation some 2,000 have been forests and marsh though sheltering them 
liberated and returned to the mainland, and from the burning sun, exacted a terrible t 
about 35,000 remain in slavery, giving a of human life, and the slaves, plunging 
discrepancy of 28,000—which means that the those fetid swamps, oft-times sleeping 
cocoa obtained from these islands during the them, quickly fell victims to pulmonary 
last twenty-five years has caused the un- troubles and speedy death. 
timely death of nearly 30,000 men, women 
and children: it means more. The Last Fortnight 

From whence came this stream of enslaved It was. however, the last fortnight Wil 
humanity Phe ajority of them were always proved the most fatal of the wl 
raided in Central Africa, and nothing is more march. From the Cuanza Kiver to Moshika 
pathetic than the story the wretched slaves is a tract of desert country some 250 miles im 
tell to-day of the tragedy of then capture, extent, over which we are told whitening 
and that long march of years ago to the bones of dead slaves are everywhere ecatterec 
coast lhe purchase or capture of the slaves Mr. Nevinson, after his memorable journey! 
is based upon a prevailing system of native 1go5, wrote 
slave ownin mm othe Angola and Belgian ‘* That path | trewn with dead mens 
Congo territor The Belgians have done bones You see the white thigh bones lying 
nothing to abolish this scandal in their terri in front of your feet, and at one side, among 
tory, whilst the Portuguese have fostered it. the undergrowth, vou find the skull, Thest 
Phroughout the vast hinterland of these are the keletons of slaves who have been 
territories the purchase of slaves is always unable to keep up with the march, and s 

He. and wit ‘ortuguese slave trader were murdered or lett to cdi 
traversing the re rT the native tribe Wor Vi Burtt, the commissionel of the cocud 
558 
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100,000 


Redond 
yoman 


rrived 


she had 
with ot 
ealers 
trom th 
tory, th 


months 





THE PRICE OF 


Port ive trader im Tans 


1 that if he could get tive out 


, leable condition to the 


{ elf fortunate, but 
viten he ld not manage to get 
two o every ten to the ports 
rkation | to thre 70,000 shipped 
cocoa islands since 1888 we must add 
S i inother 70,000, 

pled with those 30,000 who have 
ematurelvy on the islands, give the 
oa prow mm on those two islands 
quarte! I 1 century at ovel 

ling men, women and cluldren 

» STO! bygone day Phi 
to-d ic islands denied 
y return to their homes, whilst on 

nland sla trading, and more pat 
S wit is a crime of the 


. tow whilst walking 
+he Atl ' 
rear N 
» IT met 
m t 
nd u 
{ t 1 
br 
lb ( 
e ( 
f 4 
\\ 
lat I 
1 4 thie cocoa lands 
‘ —_ ‘ v Whose incessant 
(rive rt set us Tree 
Kidnapped Children 
{ the had been taken tron 
\ little children ; some 
pped when fishit or huntin 
ng str 1 trom ther village had 
} 
l 1 oft by the slave 


COCOA 


Angola Slaves on San 


AND RUBBER 


traders hidden in the village gardens; one 
young man had been made drunk in Ben- 
guella, and then carried off; another was 
charged with killing a white man’s duck, 


and his person claimed to pay for it in life- 
long slavery ! Such are the accounts, replete 
with the fullest detail 
of the manner in which they became enslaved, 
but as they tell their story they frequently 
the appeal: 
us, oh, give 


which these slaves tell 


break out impatiently with 


“ Why talk of the past: 


C,1Vve 
us liberty 
British responsibility towards these people 
is indeed a grave one. In 1885 the European 
Powers signed the following declaration : 
Seeing that trading in slaves is forbidden 
with the principles of inter- 


as recognised by the Signatory 


in contormity 
national law 

Powers, and seeing also that the operations 
furnish sltves to trade 
reearded as forbidden, 


which, by sea or land 


ought likewise to be 





Thomé. 


shall exercise sove- 
the 


the Powers which do or 


reign territories 


rights or influence in 
forming the Conventional basin of the Congo, 
declare that these not serve 

i market or means of transit tor the trade 


they may be. 


territories may 


in slaves, of whatever race 


Lach of the Powers binds its« lf to ¢ mploy all 


the means at its disposal for putting an end 
to this trade and for punishing those who 
engage in it.’ 

fhis Article applied primarily to the 
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Conventional basin of the Congo, the very 
area from which the Portuguese drew most 
of the slaves now in their territories. It will, 
of course, be argued—and logically argued— 
that the foregoing Article is no more binding 
upon Great Britain than upon Italy, Ger- 
many, France or Denmark. But the dam- 
ning fact is that no single one of the fourteen 
signatories to that Article can insist upon 
carrying out the obligations imposed by the 
General Act of Berlin, without being con- 
fronted with the maritime and land forces of 
Great Britain, for by the Treaty of London, 
made in 1373, confirmed by Charles TI. in 





Lulua Men pounding Rubber: 


1642, and again by Oliver Cromwell in 1654, 
and more recently by Mr. Balfour’s Ministry, 
a firm alliance was made between the two 
nations by which Great Lritain is pledged 
“ to and protect all conquest ot 
Colonies belonging to the Crown of Portugal 


against all its 


defend 


enemies as well future as 
present.” 

Thus the Union Jack of Old England is 
made to folds 
maintained by 


labour. It behoves British public opinion to 


cast its protecting over 


Portuguese Colonies slave 
wake up with some alacrity to the menace 
which this constitutes against all 


that is noblest and best in British hi 


alliance 


tory. 


The Price of Rubber 
rhe simple Indians discovered by the lieu 


tenants of Columbus four hundred year o 


Kasai District. 


playing ball with lumps of coagulated rubber 
little dreamed that the rubber they tossed 
to and fro so playfully would one day spel 
murder for countless oe 
fellow countrymen in South America and 
Central Africa. Yet the loss of native life in 
the extortion of wild rubber finds its only 


thousands of their 


parallel in the destruction of humanity 
caused by fifty years of slave-raiding in the 
Dark Continent. 

The great boom in rubber began about 
1885, although it was apparently not until 
five years later that the astute King Leopold 
realised the the Cong 
In 1830, Great 
imported _ les 
twenty - five ft 


“ possibilities ’’ of 
product. 
Britain 

than 
last year her total con- 
sumption was something 
like 50,000 tons, Until 
recent years the bulk of 
the rubber used by civili- 
sation has been obtained 
from the wild trees of tl 

forest the Funtumia 
tree and Landolphia 
vines of West Africa, an 
the quick-growing Hev 

of South America. It 
is estimated that West 
Atrica has. witht 
the last twenty-five years 
less thar 
250,000 tons of rubber at 


a cash value, in Europ 


alone 


exported no 


of something like seventy 
million pounds sterling 
The amount received by the tribes of Sout 
America and Africa for 
the last quarter of a century would probaly 
be less than thirty 
total imports of 
North America have been considerably 0\ 
It must also be borne in mul 
America a 


return | 


this rubber dumng 
millions, whereas 
rubber to Europe a 
{ 300,000,000, 
that the 
Africa 
then produce 


natives both in South 
received cash in 


but in the vast majority 


seldom 





cases trumpery arti les of little intrms 
value. “Sin kKtoger Casement recently | 
some of these before the Select Committ 
of the House of Commons now inqui', 
into the Putumayo atrocities, One pa! 


j 
exhibited to the Committee contaimec 


including an old shurt, 4 ™> 


liy 
«4 muzzle-load 


dozen artich 
strap, a knite, a felt hat 


‘un, and a few trinkets, the whol 

















Mr. 


probabl 


systems 
commo 


both e3 








THE PRICE OF COCOA AND RUBBER 


the slave trade has 
been revived under 
new titles. 

In the Congo terri- 
tories, the concession- 
aire companies’ ex- 
torted the wild rubber 
by claiming it in lieu 
ot a taxation, which, 
by the way, had no 
existence in law. As 
in South America, the 
whites profited by the 
amount of rubber they 
extorted from the 
native tribes. The 
lever used to force 
the rubber was that of 
taking as hostages men 
and women, with the 





Mr. Harris conversing with Three Rubber Workers in the object of compelling 
3aringa Lopari District, Upper Congo. their relatives to bring 


quantities of rubber 
the limits of which were only the avarice 


unsaleable in ] urope at any price, 
the most a few shillings, yet the o? the degenerate whites, 
1 Ind Peru were compelled to 
for this parcel of trash no less than 
h , 
Putumay i Fi the Congo, the 
rubb lection had much in 
both were deliberately planned, 
extorted wild rubber by force of arms 
re fi destructive of human 
d bot] s rested upon the same 
In the indigenous rubber 
t the property of the inhabitants, but 
white conce naires, 
mMOdUS hbeva however, ditfered 
important respects. In South 
Ane! the Indian was and is invited 
e “on credit some trumpery 
might be a cup, knife, or an old 
VU has done so, the ‘‘ merchant ”’ 
debtor,” “‘ my Indian,” 


| with sets him to 
, , : ' : 
) redeen debt, which by a dia 


system of imposing interest and 





redit ’’ becomes inflated beyond 
ty of liquidatior By this time the 
Indian has become body and 
erty of the “* merchant.’ Phe 
es 1 tem, permits imprison- 
permits “hunts” for 
Ind d has mack provision 
I 4 - ince and sale of these debtor Native of Kasai District with his Loads 
* SHOrt, the whol ystem of slavery and of Rubber for Sale. 
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The atrocities of Peru and the ¢ ongo were, 
, committed in the main 
runaway natives. In the 
Congo a brutal and otten cannibal soldiery, 
organised and paid by the companies, would 
aid village and torest to capture, with the 
aid ot rifles and bullets, men and women to 
serve as hostages King Leopold’s own 
Commussion cf Enquiry admitted that these 
raids were often “ very murderous’; not 
iInireque ntly the village streets of the Congo 
after such a raid would be covered with 
cores of dead and dying men, women, and 
even little children fo the death roll so 
added. the 


posed of those who died in the hostage houses, 


caused must be large! one com 


and to these again the still larger one ot 


those who perished in the forests from ex 


posure and starvation 
Henry Stanley estimated the Congo popu 


lation at 4$O,COO,000 ; that is at the rate ot 


( 


nly forty persons pei square mile, but the 


intrepid explorer undoubtedly somewhat 


over-estimated the population, although it 
must be admitted that all existing data tends 
to contirm Stanley's estimate. It, however 
we allow that the Congo originally poss ssed 
only 20,006,000, and accept the latest official 
estimate and census, it shows that the price 


aid for Congo rubber in the loss of human 


} 
lite under the regime of Wing Leopold Was 


about 12,000,000 of yn opk During the palmy 


days of rubber production a total of 70,000 
tons of rubber was extorted by violence trom 
the Congo basin, which give the appalling 


igure ot over 17f live Lor 


/ 


every ton ot 
rubbet produced 


In Peru the extraction of rubber has in 


the aggregate been less murderous, but in 
detail the crimes have in many cases been 
more horrible than anything ever committed 
in Central Africa 


in dispute, the truth is 


The charges are no longet 
admitted even by the 
directors of the Peruvian Amazon ( ompany 
It is admitted that the 


burned alive with kerosens 


natives have beet 


hacked in 


piece 
sports " ot thre 


Good Friday and 


or beheaded, and that the 


holiday Casons, Ich a 





the Saints’ Days, included “ practice” 
Indian boys and girls with pistols at shor 
range, the writhings and tortures of th 
sufferers being met with guffaws and drinking 
as furthest bullets were poured INLO the 
bleeding bodies of the victims. 

It is estimated that by these means the 
population ot the Putumayo alone had been 
educed* trom 50,000 in 1yg00 to less thar 
10,000 people Im Ig1lo During that peror 
of ten years 4,000 tons ot rubber, valued at 
about 41,200,000, were extorted from the 
Putumayo, or 4300 per ton in cash valu 
But, according to the toregoing figures, ¢ver 
ton of Putumayo rubber costs something like 


ten human lives 


Great Britain's Responsibility 


Upon Great Britain rests no light respon- 


sibility tor the situation mm the Putumayo, 
The company was largely tinanced by 


British shareholders, the system was main- 


tained, and many ot the atrocities com- 


mitted, whilst) Dritish directors wer 


| 


control of the operations, The rubber was, and 


is to-day, being brought to Liverpool in tl 
bottoms of British ships, and, finally, many 


of the worst crimes were committed 


coloured British subjects recruited by the 
from Barbados, To th 


Asquith and sir 


recoUun ist d 


Peruvian directors 
honour ol Mr. 


edward Grey it must be 


lasting 





everything possible has been done to expose 


this crime, a Select Committee of the House 


of Commons is now sitting, not only to 


tions otf sponsibility, 


inquire mite the «qu 
but also to ascertain by what means Britis 


jaw can be trengthened to prevent all 
repetition of atrocities im connection witli 


Pritish « tpt iL and labour. Other means att 
being taken to alleviate the condition oft 
Putumayo Indians, but the most powertul 


] 


means of all rests with public opinion 


ilert: and ustained CX PpOsure ind criticism 


, } 7 lo 
of Peruvian methods will arrest the flow 
, 4 1 ¢ » 
British and American capital to Peru, 4 
that spells rum to Peruvian mdusties. 


*( le ¢ 0. 
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through the stained- 
the cathedral in i 
ight: it fell on 
ll on the stone-tlagged 
marked 
dead ; it fell on the 
human faces, where 
ind beautitul, strong 
e¢ moment a common 


look ot 1 ipt atten 


boy's voice, soaring 
itch of the vaulted 
nd thither as on the 
falling back to earth 
unutterable longing 


held 


listened, for in that 


r that people 
ndelssohn seized the 
irt and set it to im 
wa n ideal place in 
d n ideal votes Was 
Cal 
1 Week, 


capacity 


and Oxtord 
Proops 
ins and aunts filled 
ling-house in the city, 
ter were to be 
boats thronged the 


dows of the grey old 


with boxes of bright 
ot delight——-that was 

1 sick and not 

is w the sight of the 


with 


pat ked 
t 
I 


his delicious 


MIMO ewe 


x 
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wstrs 
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music that scemed to tloat down from the 
very heaven itselt 

Yet there was one among that multitude 
listeners who had no thought of 
rt Basil Wyndham sat 
with bowed head in the 


ol ecagel 


delight in his hex 


shadow of a great 
pillar, his elbow resting on his knee, one 
hand propping his forehead, while the other 
was clenched as if some mortal anguish 
possessed his frame 


There seemed to be no reason why he 


should not rejoice with the rest of the gay 


holiday crowd His examinations had been 


brilliantly passed, at the coming Encawnia 
he was to read his prize poem and to receive 
the well-earned applause of all his friends 
and acquaintances ; a post in one of the 
great schools was waiting for him 
Surely he, of all 


at the acme of happiness ! 


public 
when September came 
people, ought to be 

So. Basil 


himself would have said yves- 


terday afternoon, but between his feelings 


now and his feelings only twenty-four 


hours ago a gult was fixed—a gulf deep, 
dark and impassable 

\n orphan since his childhood, brotherless 
and sisterless, Basil had always stood alone 


in the world ; but 


happily for him, he had 
a gift for making friends, and since his father 
had left a sufficient sum of money for his 
education, he had little anxiety about his 
Phat he should 


course, a necessity, but this was a pleasure 


future work hard was, of 
to him rather than otherwise ; he loved work 
for its own sake, and if at times he felt 


weary, he spurred himself on again with 


the retlection that college terms swept by only 
too swiftly, and that his chance ot dls- 
tinguishing himself would soon be gone by 


for ever If he had had a mother to look 





after him during the vacations he would 
no doubt have been warned in time that 
the headaches that worried him so _per- 
ignored as if they 
but, as it was, he 


petually must not be 
were of no importance ; 
went on his way unheeding, conscious of 
nothing but the over-mastering ambition 
that devoured him as with a flame. 

And then a day came when quite sud- 
denly, as he was crossing his room to get 
a book, the power of vision deserted him ; 
it was not that his sight became dim, it was 
that for a few moments he saw nothing, 
while a horrible pain tore at the back of his 
eyeballs and made him absolutely faint and 
SI k. 

It was over immediately, and looking 
round his familiar room again, he asked him- 
self whether he had not been under the 
power of some strange and dreadful dream ; 
it was not real, it could not be real, for now 
that it had passed by he saw as well as 
ever, and the terrific pain which made him 
shudder even in remembrance, had dis- 
appeared so completely that he could not 
believe that it had ever existed. 

So he shrugged his shoulders and put the 
whole thing out of his mind, and a day went 
and then 
on the Saturday before Commemoration 
began he hurried downstairs to breakfast, 
intent on the interests and pleasures that 
lay before him, and as he did so the crush- 
ing, grinding pain had hold of his eyes once 


by, two days, three days, a week 


more, and he sank back in his chair, ashen 
pale and trembling from head to foot 

It was longer this time before the attack 
passed over, and even after it was gone he 
What was 
this deadly enemy that lay in waiting for 


could not recover his nerve. 


H{e could not rest with- 
out knowing, and that same afternoon he 
went round to the house of a doctor whose 
skill as an oculist he 


him at every turn ? 


happened to have 
heard commented on 
The pain had quite gone now, and he was 
ready to laugh at his own fears and let him- 
self be put down in a chair in the dark room 
while a blinding light poured into his eyes. 
The examination was a long one, and it 
was followed by a searching Inquiry as to 
his ways of life, hours of work, general 
health and family history. 
Well, you must come back to me in a 
day or two,” said Dr. Fergusson at last 
I will give you a prescription, and we must 
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try and build you up a little. You haye 

been working too hard, and I dare say yoy 

have not 
But Basil stopped him with a neryoys 


clasp on his arm. 


‘I would rather know the truth,” he 
said. ‘‘ You mean it kindly, I am sure: 


but you are keeping something back, and 
suspense will only drive me distracted 

He was determined to have an answer 
and Dr. Fergusson recognised the fact. 

‘You have a right to know if you wis 
it,” he said, ‘“‘ but I would rather that \ 
had given me time to strengthen you ul 
little first. 
at the back of the eve, and I fear that ther 
is nothing to be done for it.” 

Phat means that I shall go blind 


said Basil in a low voice. 


You have a disease of the nerves 


‘I wish that I could tell you anything 


else,”’ said the doctor compassionately ; 


1 


‘but you say that you would rather know 
the truth.’’ 

“Yes, it is better to know the worst 
How much longer ull [ be able to se 
Can you tell me that / 

‘No, I cannot tell you that,” said tl 
doctor, looking with infinite pity at tl 
white, set face before him 
outlines, so old in its expression of miser 
r, ( 


“You may go on for some time yet, ¢ 
the other hand, your powers of vision mas 
suddenly desert you. You must do ever 
thing to keep up your strength; cat well 
sleep well, don’t worry about anything 
He paused abruptly, struck with Ut 
futility of h own advice; but Basil 
answered him without any sign of emotiol 
I will do my best. I have to read n 
prize poem in the Sheldonian on Wednes 
day ; but after that I will go and stay wit 


some friends in the country and see wh 


quiet and fresh air will do tor me.” 
‘He shows splendid pluck !”’ sald the 
doctor to himself, but aloud he only ft 
marked hat will be a good plan ; but 
you must come in and see me again befor 
vou leave Oxford, and in the meantime 
must take the medicine for which I wi 


give you a prescription ” 


A curiou ense of unreality oppress 
Basil as he descended the steps o : 
doctor's house and walked slowly along ' 
treet that led to his lodgings ; he felt &® 
if he had received a death-warrant yet } 


» that t 
could not bring himselt to believe that 


so young In Its 
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wuld actually descend upon him 
was som istly mistake somewhere 
with a sudden effort he threw his 
side and told himself that he would 
more about it until the day was 
which so depended. 
ich did leed depend upon that 
though the oems had already been 
ed and the prize awarded. For some 
s past a love, deep, strong and tender, 
growing U his heart, and now 
id secured an excellent post he had 


ied himself that 1 had the right to 


of it | 
{ | 
vas a Lal \ 
but ( 
id hear 
t not | 
t she w 
fe to 
Her 
Ik bert | 
Is ¢ t irl | i 
S Theobald 
ham mos 
aha 
y ( non 
m to 
f the \ 
Kobert Trent 
r less clevet j 
Basil Wynd i 
r | , 
( d 
cautil 
) . 
1 al . 
Genel Trent 
1 ed 
t of a 
‘ ] 
wo 
ha id 
= 
da : 
wit 
but | 
i 
‘“* That - P shiz xo blind ?’ Orawn by 
' a That means that I shall go t it cimet abeiee. 





said Basil in a low voice. 
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with him night and day, not lulling him into 
idleness, but spurring him to activity ; his 
college successes were not enough; he must 
strain every nerve to rise in his profession 
form-master, head-master , 
his imagination ran through all the steps 
and landed him at last at Eton itself, 
monarch of the premier school in the land. 
If Dr. Fergusson’s verdict was a correct 


house-master, 


one, that day-dream was at an end for ever. j 
But it could not be correct—it should not be 

and putting it resolutely away from him 
he gave himself up once more to the delights 


565 


of anticipation They were to arrive on 
Tuesday, and there were only two days 
more to live through before he should see 
her before the tones of her voice fell like 
music on his cat His heart beat tast at 
the prospect, and he began once more to 
rehearse the lines of his poem In preparation 
for the moment when he should stand up to 
read it in the presence ol her whom lhe 
loved 

His dreams were sweet that night, in 
spite ot the doom that had been pronoun ed 
upon him, and when he went down to break 
fast next morning, with all the bells of Oxtord 
ringing, and the sunlight streaming down 
upon her spires and towers, he told himself 
that it had been a mere delusion, and laughed 
at the folly of his fears 

Phat happy conviction lasted all through 
the morning, and when some friends called 
in during the afternoon and asked him to 
go with them into Christ Church meadows, 
he acquiesced directly. He was chatting 
away with them in the most lght-hearted 
way as they passed in under Tom Towet1 
and crossed the great quadrangle, and then 
as they turned towards the archway that 
leads to the cloisters the words died suddenly 
on his lips and he stood ashen-hued, great 
drops upon his forehead 
Hallo, Wyndham, what's the matt 


was the general c1 but in a minute or two 


he recovered himsclt and retused all then 


kindly meant ofte1 


‘It must have been the sun,"’ le uid 
I am all right now, but I will go into the 
ithedral and sit down, it might come on 
un if | went to the rive! 

He would not let any of them tav with 

and turning in at the door close t 


which they stood hie 


! rept into the most 
secluded corner he could find and let the 
Waves of muse! ro over lus head It was 
true, after all; he had only been deceiving 
himselt when he had declared that it was all 
a mistake and a delusion What wi thre 


use of struggling and striving since he was 


bound to be defeated in the end 

The bells had begun to ring for the five- 
o'clock service, and, too wretched to move 
he shrank closer into the shadow while the 


pie stre iumed into the cathedral and filled 


up every ivallable seat in aisle, tran ept 

and nave Phe belis ceased at length, the 
in pealed out 1 the Whitte-t cad 

procession filed 1 ) the vests 
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service began, but prayer and _ praise alike 
passed over him and made no impression on 
his mind It was only when the anthem 
began, and those wonderful strains of 
human sorrow and human desire for res 
swept through the breathless hush that | 
upon the congregation, that lhe came back 
from his trance of despair and _ realised his 
surroundings 


“In the wilderness build me a nest, 


And remain there tor ever at rest! 

Kest! That was what he longed for. His 
ambition was dead; there was no chance 
success tor one disabled as he was, in the 
cruel competition of this world, the rivalry 
the stress and struggle of modern life 
that he could hope tor was that he might 
be allowed some |iding-place in which h 
could shelter trom the blasts of an adverse 


bate 


There were teat In man ves as tl 
boy's pure voice soared up again and again 
In eager tlight, and again and again sank 


back like a wearied bird ; but Basil had n 





wish to weep, his mood was wild and des} 
ing, and when the service was over he sat 
on unmoved, his face hidden in his hands, 
flood of bitter thoughts surging throug! 
brain 


Phe cathedral was empty of all but a few 


tragglers when he looked up at last; t 
organist had finished his voluntary and t 
vergers were beginning to cast looks 1n his 


direction, as if to hint that he had sat ther 


long enoug ing himself up from his 


seat, he pa sed slowly down the alsk 

made his wa out again into the warn 
] 

sunlit au Hic felt dazed, stupid, halt-dea 


but there was the true stuff of manhood 
within him, and even in tace ol 


boration of the dread sentence that had bee 


pas ed upon il e told limselt that 
would not vive 
falls ind 
Phe next day passed uneventtully, an 


j 
re 


when Tuesday came he had so tully recovered 


his composure that he set out for the Miti 
had 


, Pobert 
Hotel with scarcely a tremo! Ktobert 


told him that h people were to arrive 
during the afternoon, and how eagerly hi 


had looked to meeting them no one woul’ 
of his love 2 


ever know ince the story 

now remain for ever untold ; but at lea , 
ote 

would play his part well, and erica sh 

never wu threat heart W torn ° 


mevurh at t hit of hey 
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ereeted him as he 


4 sound of gay voice 
rool Robert had gathered 
ras ma f his friends as he could 
r tot ccasion, and to Basil, in 
tate o s nerves, It seemed a 
¢ throt Yet in reality he saw 
figure in the group, and it was 
vo ched his ear. Hle had 
rica was to be nothing 
rom forward, but the first 
her was more than enough to break 
vn t barriers which he had striven so 
to el jut this inward weakness 
dk 1 enuarded outwardly, 
id not kept his eves resolutely 
wav frot er face, he would have 
ok of sur there when he greeted 
tudied S 
H hero!’ cried Robert 
d his triend upon the 
\ ear him to-morrow, 
| ) ee the St. Theobaid’'s 
| to the echo! lL have 
kets tor but vou had better be 
tt theati for | hear that there ts 
eto beat rd crowd.’ 
What ¢ al red Basil did not clearly 
was all vilderment to him, and 
1 ( cpule kly as he could, 
yn \ excust ot preparations 
to be 1 1 r the morrow 
\ 1 ou { Lo V« made ali your 
thi said kKobert., 
\¢ ill ce you at the 
at the concert, tor 
( n the solitude ot 
n roor Hlow could he tace Erica, 
t her roused such a 
oO in him that all lu 
| to keep back the 
I ) lips No leep 
and when he set 
xt morning, hus tace 
trained and tens« 
» | tre was a brilliant 
red lad . clad in all 
WwW were packed close 
: members ot the 
wns and red hoods 
e upper gallery was 
erou undergraduates 
the throng, Erica was 
r| | Wish to see het thre 
‘ re thrilled 
1 ut i " 
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would have it, his eve fell upon her as he 
glanced up at the rostrum that he was soon 
to occupy ; her golden hair and her white 
dress were lit up by a ray of sunlight from 
told 


looking up at an 


the opposite window, and he himself 
that it like 


vision, throned tar beyond his reach. 


sadly was 
angel 

rhe 
him from his thoughts, and the procession 
filed in the 
cellor, the 
scarlet 


opening of the great doors roused 


mace-bearers, the 


Vice-Chan- 
houses in. their 
them all with 


interest, and yet these picturesque, old-world 


heads ol 
robes—he watched 
figures were to him no more than shadows. 


It was Erica alone whose presence meant 


anything to him 

And now the Vice-Chancellor opened the 
proceedings with lis Latin speech, the 
mace-bearers marched out again and returned 
those 


honorary 


with who were to be presented with 


celebrated politician, 
an illustrious soldier, a 


degree s a 
learned historian, a 
foreign savant—the undergraduates had an 
appropriate greeting for each, and a subdued 
ladies’ 


rhe 


spec hes, the 


ripple of merriment ran round the 


gallery in answer to their sallies 
Public QOrator 
Vice-Chancellor 
doctors to their places on the benches near 


Latin 


finished his 


welcomed the newly-made 


him, the winners of the Greek and 


prizes read their compositions, and now the 
turn of the prize poem had come 
rostrum and 


Basil stepped up into the 


van to read, but it was well for him that 


he knew his lines by heart, tor the words 


danced betore his eves, and he would have 


to see them. His subject 
Milton 


printed copies had already been distributed, 


found it Impossible 


was the meeting ot ind Galileo, and 


read, and admired rhe descriptions of the 


city ot Florence were exquisite, and the 


pocts 


I 
aged astronomet 


portraval of the emotions at 


sight ot the 


young 
was vivid and 
neared its end 


foreetul : but as the poem 


more than one of those present looked up 
with a start of surpris the parting speech 
of the yvouthtul Milton was full of beauty as 
they had read it, but these lines of boding 


premonition, this promise that if the blind 
that had fallen 
should in the future 


ness astronomer 


upon the 
darken the eyes ot the 
poet, he would take courage from his example 


and still strive dauntlessly to fulfil his task 


inthe world! This was something new, and 


flowed trom the orator’s lips 


r pommant patl cemed to tell, not of 



































































Milton, but of his own personal experience 
There was a breathless hush as he finished, 
and without waiting for the inevitable 
applause, Basil stepped down from the 
rostrum and disappeared from sight. 
What makes him look so ill?” asked 
Ixrica of her brother, under cover of the 
clapping hands and acclaiming voices. 
‘He is not ill,”’ returned Robert; ‘it is 
to make a man look pasty to have 
to stand up and spout away in such a crowd 
is this. We had better wait a little before 
there is no hurry, for 


nong) 
enough 


we try to get out; 


the luncheon at St. Theobald’s does not 


begin until two o'clock We can look round 
little first, 1f you like 
erica did like, 


to her, and each one of its lovely buildings 


for Oxtord was new ground 


filled her with delght rhe crowd had 
left the theatre, and 
is they turned into the cloister outside the 


thinned oft before they 


Divinity School, Robert proposed that they 
hould go up and look at the Bodleian 
Library 

There would be j 
before lunch,’’ he said to his father, who was 


ist time to see it 


walking with the other ladies of their party, 
and they passed out into the quadrangle 
without noticing that rica was left behind. 

It was no ancient inscription nor delicate 
stone tracery that had arrested her; it was 
the sight of Basil Wyndham, who leaned 
against the wall in the far corner, his eyes 
closed, his face drawn and white. The 
tension of the past days had reached its 
height when he stood up 
knowin what he did, his 


to recite his poem, 
ind scarcely 
thoughts had rushed to lis lips in words of 


burning eloquence ; he did not feel as if hi 
were uttering those wonderful improvised 
line it w rather that he listened to them 
i 1t the “ 14 uttered by a powe!l 


outside himself, and as they ended something 
eemed to fall before him like a curtain ot 
crape, and groping his way down the stai 
he went out into the air, intending to return 
to his rooms, but he had only taken a few 


} 


teps when the dimne became absolute 


darkness, and he knew that the doom had 
descended upon him at last fo call for 
he Ip was a humil ition that he could not 


lace for the moment, and feeling his way 


ilong by tl wal shrank into a corner 
and \ ted until tl hurrying steps should 
ve passed away and he should be alone 


THE QUIVER 


The words floated through his brain with 
a wild wave of longing, and at the same 
moment a touch fell upon his hand, a touch 
soft and light as the underside of a dove’s 
wing He started and trembled, then 
and gazed eagerly, but 
vainly, into the surrounding blackness. 


opened his eyes 


sé 4 4 , 


Basil, wh s it 

He knew that pleading voice, and with a 
sudden effort after self-control he drew his 
and straightened himself up. 
It is nothing 


hand awa 
! am all right,” he began 
but Erica interrupted him. 
Tell me the truth,’’ she said, “ directly 
terday 1 knew that there was 
atter. You will not try to 


I saw you y 
something the 
deceive me 


Phere wa ound of keen pain in her 


voice and Basil's heart throbbed wildly at 
the sound. Why should she be hurt if she 
did not love him, and how could he help 
rejoicing in that thought, even though he 
had told himself th; 


thing that he ought to desire ? 


it her love was the last 
But his joy 
was speedily quenched again in the remen- 
brance of what he had to tell her, and steady- 
ing himself with ¢« hand on the wall, he 
spoke in a tone as cold and hard as he could 
make it 

‘You must not worry about me,” he said 

I have known tor some time that my eyes 
were affected, and I have gone blind rather 
sooner than I expected—that is all.” 

There was silence when he had spoken 
and he 


wondering what the etfect of his announce- 


stood there In his helplessness, 


ment had been, wondering whether she had 
stolen away and lett him to his fate. And 


then, in the midst of his misery, that solt, 
fluttering tou fell once more upon his 
hand, and he weet voice sounded in his 


Cal 

Why do vou t1 ourself away 
nd hue said , Why do 
When you 


Irom your tru 
you speak to me in that tone 
wrote to tell me about your poem you said 
that what you cared for most was that I 
hould hear you read it Are you sorry that 
you said that 

And at those words a great storm ol feeling 
gathered and broke in_ his. breast Vow 
himself to silence as he might, how could he 
refrain from speaking when the on being 
whom he loved above all others asked hin 
it he regretted that half-veiled expression 


of his love 

















RP 











ment a touch fell upon his hand. 
trembled, then opened his eyes and gazed 
vainly, into the surrounding blackness 


He 





I am not sor he cried passionately, 

l am glad I said it—ves, glad, though | 
must never utter such words again as long 
as I live. I love you with all my heart, all 
my strength, and I would have worked for 
vou, built up a career for your sake, made a 
home for you that should not have been 
altogether unworthy of you, if only you 
But all hope 


of that is over now, I am a useless log. There 


could have loved me in return 


nothing to be done for my eves, and I must 


+ 


to learn some way of earning just enough 
kee p me trom being a burden on others.” 
His tone was bitter, but who could blame 
him tor that Not ] 


hock of the news was overwhelming to her, 


ica, certainly ; the 


uit, true woman as he was, her thoughts 
were for him, and not for herself 

You are not a useless log she said, “ you 
re a genius 
sides in the theatre, but I did not need 
invone to tell me what I knew already 


| heard people saving so on 


even if it is true that nothing can be don 
for your eves, vou will never be a burden, 
for you have a great future before vou, and 

ner voice trembled and_= she paused a 
moment, then going a step nearer to him she 
whispered in his eat ‘and | am going to 
lare that future with you 

That old, dim cloister leading into the 
quadrangle of the Bodleian had doubtless 
heard many strange things in its time, but 
perhaps it was the first avowal of love that 
had been uttered under its arched and vaulted 
root. To Erica, however, it seemed an ideal 
etting for a love story and to the end ot 
her life she thought of it as a gateway ot 
Paradise 

What General Trent would say to his 
iudacious request Basil did not dare to 
think; but it was his courage under the 
taggering blow that had befallen him that 


ul pealed to the old idier, and he did net 


THE QUIVER 


erica has money of het own,” he Said, 
and theretore | am not letting her run too 
yreat a risk. But I know that you will not 
wish to be idle, and you must turn your 
energies from teaching to writing ; there 1S 
no doubt that you have a gift for it, and 
blindness need be no bar to success in 
literature.” 

It was no bar ; it seemed, indeed, to Basil 
that the darkness that obscured his bodily 
sight had been allowed to fall upon him that 
his mental vision might be made the clearer, 
and when once Erica was his own, with him 
always to aid him in his work, and to save 
him from the countless worries and humilia- 
tions that blindness 


flowed with a treedor 


entails, lus thoughts 


1 and a power that | 


had never dared to expect 


I must dedicate it to vou, because it ts 


all vours,”’ he said, when his first book of 
poems was ready for publication, and sh 
sat beside him, putting the final touches to 
the proots ‘To my wife, without whon 
this book would never have been writter 
Have you set that down 

Yes,”’ said Eri laving her pen aside, 
‘but there is one thing | want to ask you 
I don’t quite understand why you hay 
called it fhe Wings of a Dove ’—there 1s 
nothing about a dove in the book.” 

He stretched out his hand to her and 
she laid hers within it— the little soft hand 
that he loved so dearly, and as he held it! 
his he told her of that Sunday evening 4 
vear ago, and of the terrible despair that 
had tlooded li oul as he listened to th 
words of the anthem 

I longed to escape into the wilderness 


he said, “to flee away trom the pain and 
sorrow that overwhelmed me ; and then you 
came to me, my darling, sent to me 
Heaven like a dove winging its way through 
the flood and the storm, to find your home 


<t 
my heart, and to make it for ever at Tes! 
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THE CONTROVERSY 
ABOUT HYMN-SINGING 


By VINCENT C. FEESEY 


Other times, other controversies. 


There are still one or two Churches which ban the 


use of an organ, but Mr. Feesey takes us back to the times when to sing or not to 
sing was a burning question of the day to certain religious folk. 


st ineredible to us) with 


mnody, trained choirs, 


) In ervices, that there could 
a time when the Church was vexed 
tr 1 is to whether or not 
was lawt fo sine or not to sing, 


Beginning of the Controversy 


We tra innings in the doings 
incient ( rch at Amsterdam. Tor 

. f this Church, composed wholly of 
onformists who had tled thither from 


nd, Henry Ainsworth, the most learned 


mong the published The Book ot 
s, Engh 1 Prose and Metre,”’ 1612, 
py of which may be seen in the Bodleian 
y at Oxtord Chis direct incitement 
in chur tor the book had musical 
stirred To Smyth, who later became 
found f the English Baptists, to 
lignat rgued that the worship 
I piritual, such adventi- 
s aid printed words, being signs, and, 
I t ture ot ceremony, were 
g, pointing out that our Lord closed the 
fore | in to speak at Nazareth 
We hold ys, ‘“‘ that, seeing singing 
P 11S pal f spiritual worship, it is 
iwiul to ha the book before the eye 
ing.” Ainsworth replied to 
\ Defer " The question was 
I nd in 1673, Richard 

f | { I-verlasting Rest 
erred to 1 IS Keclesiastics.”’ He 
that \ ld not be associated with 
Chur where he would be shut out of 
e work of praise and he sums 
\s it to use the comfortable 
t spect 1 reading the Bible, so 


oul towards 





British Museum we can fight the battle over 
again, and realise how strongly those on both 
sides felt about the 
Benjamin 


matter. rhe protag- 


onists Keach and Isaac 


Marlow 
Church at 


were 
KXeach was pastor of the Baptist 
side 


Horsleydown, on the south 


ot the Thames (near Tower Bridge), from 
10608 onwards. He believed with all his 


heart in singing, but being somewhat of a 
diplomat, he first induced his people to sing 
a hymn after the Lord’s Supper, which they 
did for six years. Then they took to singing 
on public thanksgiving days as well, Some 
vears later, the Church, with a few dissentients 
after the 


began, 


only, resolved to hvmn 


sing a 
sermon, the 
Isaac Marlow, one of the dissentient members, 


and then controversy 


published a tract, ‘‘ A Discourse against 
Singing.”’ followed in a little while by the 
inevitable “* Appendix.” fo this WKeach 


The Breach Repaired in God’s 
Hymns 


rephed In 
Worship, or the Singing ot Psalms, 


and Spiritual Songs, proved to be an Holy 


Ordinance of Jesus Christ.” \ second 
edition, with Ieach’s portrait as frontis- 
plece, appeared in 1700, with one or two 
other tracts appended. 
A Memorable Church Meeting 

In his ‘ Epistle Dedicatory,” Keach 
SAVS = 

And on that Solemn Day when the 

Church would have it put up, to see how 
the Members stood atfected about singing, 


almost everyones Hand was up tor it, tor to 
such times to 
the Negative 
but 5 or 6 at remember) were 
Did at that 


time, say if we did proceed to sing at such 


give Liberty to the Church at 


sing. And when put up in 


most (as | 
against it any one ot you, 
times, you could not have communion with 
us? which if you had, [ perceive the Church, 


had 


Wwe uld 


ay. every one of u who born out 


many Years born 


burden tor have 












THE QUIVER 


‘And on that Solemn Day when the 


Church would have it pyt up, almost 


everyones Hand was up for it 


italittlelonger. Besides. did not th 


agree to sing only after Sermon, an 
Prayer w ended And it 1 
Bret] and Sisters who were n 
fied could not t while w sung 
might freely go forth, and we co 
be offended wit them ; O Yar wi: 


Church from in posing on the Cor 


lain common 





Scnise, 


Clirist in 


and Atthetion 
tant crvice 


of continual spirtud 


cf the con 








Joy and consequently 


Singing 


their ‘Trou 


exceed the 
Dutic 
CNOTCISE 


ot Rehance 


Suita 


rie 


i 


in the publick Worship of God, & 


’ 
and 


}« \ _and 
le to tha 
Le 
Meekness, 





Sorrows 


mesullerme 


Here is a bit of his 
argument in favour 
of the 
praise : 

“When any Man 
is naturally filled 


Service of 


with Joy and Glad 
ness or sees extra- 
ordinary cause of 
rejoicing, he by 

natural instinct falls 
into singing. All tl 


world knows. this 
is sO. Now whois 
he on such occa- 


sions bound to re- 


yoirce in sing t 
but the Lord only 


who gave him those 
good things he pro- 
miseth, or delivered 
him from those evil 
things he feared; 
and so upon the 
one account or the 
other filled his Soul 
with Joy and Glad- 
ness.” 

Marlow’s answer 
is entitled “ Truth 
Soberly Defended 
a serious reply to 
Lienjamin Keach’s 

The “Breach Re 
paire d,’ etc.,” 1002. 
Ile scems to have 
been a melancholy 
soul, admirably 
fitted, in the phrast 
of the elder Weller 
to keep a pike 
as witness the 10! 
lowing extract 

And therefor 
if particular souls 
‘the Church 


a State ot Troub! 
so far incapabk 
ol the Grace ‘ 


must needs 


then the Graces ate 


State should be i 
Patience Fait 
Watching, Pray 




























































THE CONTROVERSY 


’ which are mot tronely enjoined and 
press in the New Testament 
yu ( onstant Practice, than Singing 1s, 
that becau our Troubles and_ Sor- 
ws are mor tant than our Spiritual 
[his being the r he proceeds to sum up 
uments that are to pulverise Keach. 
So that we are not able to sing 
Spirit with the Understanding 
in th constant and publick worship 
God. and to press it beyond the Under- 
d proportion of Faith, and measure 
ious Gift of the Holy Spirit when 
her G1 uld be in exercise, 1s a 
the Mode ot arti 
of God must be 

1 

Votes and Truth 

of the Horsleydown 
the dissentients 





ABOUT HYMN-SINGING 


entered into fray 


called 
Phey 
particularly resented Keach’s statement re- 


the with a tract 
ruth Cleared of Calumnies, et 


garding the Church vote quoted above : 

““ And whereas he says almost every ones 
hard was up for it, for to give Liberty to the 
Church at such times to sing: we say and 
own, they had the Majority, but we also say 
that we cannot understand that a major Vote 
is any proof of Truth; and if the Church of 
Christ must alter the Worship of God main- 
tained by her, and bring in fresh pieces of 
Worship by major Votes, instead of S« ripture 
and ground it, the 


a little time become 


arguments from then 


Church of Christ may 


n 
Antichristian.”’ 


A Songless Church 

rhe 
the tract then withdrew from the fellowship 
at 
the house of on« 


nine whose names are appended to 


formed a Church at 
cir number, Mr. Luke 


Horsleydown, and 
of 


t] 





7 
Ps. inf 
ttle space for those brethren and sisters who Drawn by 
re f . . ‘ — — W. &. Webster. 
ng to go out of the meeting Wr, Dads 


’ 






7HE 


feader, on February oth, 1603 This was 
the genesis of Maze Pond Chapel, Old Ixent 
Road. 


1735, when in order to secure the settlement 


Songless it remained until March, 


of a pastor who made singing a condition 

of his acceptance of the pastorate, they 

agreed to sing one Psalm at each service. 

Eighteen years later, in April, 1753, they 
1¢ 


yr should 


oD 


agreed that henceforward singit 
be practised after as well as before sermon, 
ind on all proper occasions,” 

It was probably this tract which inspired 
ome of Keach’s friends to publish ruth 
Vindicated or Mi 


answered, Wherein he is cleared (in respect ot 


KXeach’s sober appeal 


what he has wrote in his treatise intituled, 
Phe Breach Repaired’) from the unjust 
Marlow. For the 
information and satisfaction of all, by S. WS 
J. C. and J. C., Lovers of Truth and Peace 
‘There were several other tracts such as 
Joseph Wright’s Folly Detected,’ and 
“*An Appendix, or a_ briet answer to Mr. 


accusation of Mr. Isaac 


Marlow’s notion ot the 


essence ot singing 
by T. W., pastor of a Baptized Congregation,” 


to mention only two of them. 


Ordinary and Extraordinary 
“ The Contro- 


versie of Singing brought to an end,’’ 1696. 


Marlow’s final word was 
lwo quotations from his ‘‘ Author’s epistle ”’ 
“The con- 
Whether the 


Saints were moved to the exercise of it in 


very clearly define his attitude 
troversie lyes herein, viz. 1 


the Apostle’s time, only as an extraordinary 
Spiritual gift, depending on Divine Inspira- 
tion, as some other gifts did, or that it wa 
appointed as a constant Gospel-ordinance 
in the Church in an ordinary Administration. 
In What External manner it was then 
exercised, Whether in a prestinted form of 
words made in Artificial Rhimes, or as the 
Spirit by his more immediate Dictates gave 
them utterance; and 3. Who was it that 
ing: whether the minister sang alone, or, 
with him a promiscuous Assembly of Pro 
fessors and profane Men and Women, with 
united voices together.” 
He makes much of the difference between 
the authority of God's Word” and ‘‘ Men’s 
“And there 
fore seeing this Practice can neither be justi- 
fied by the S ripture 


Traditions ”’ and then writes: 


nor as the simple Gift 
of Nature (as you will find it clearly mani 


tested in the following Treatise), it has nothing 
l \rt, for if 


else to support it but Human 


QUIVER 


neither Seriptural, Spiritual 


', NOr simply 


Natural, but Artificial Worship that ple 
Nature and not God: 


aset} 
and if our People wil] 
have it right or wrong, they must answer 
for it at the Judgment seat of Christ, where 
1 shall expect to stand the tryal of thes 
Controversies with our Brethren, 


“London August the 4th, 1656.” I, M.” 


“A Feast of Fat Things” 

KXeach published, in 1691, a special book 
of his own hymns for the use of his people, 
There is nothing very striking about 
Spiritual Melody 
book was called the doctrine is more to 


hymns in as the first 
the author than the poetry But in 160 
KXeach published the last of his hymn-books 
“A Feast of Fat Things Full of Marrow 
containing several S« ripture Songs, together 
with one hundred of Divine hymns, being the 
first century a use of the word which we 
now contine to cricket. Number thirty-seven 
Is a revival hymn, of which two stanzas will 


be of interest 





7} wn Turil f isant 
is heard Lord, in t pla 

let ] t put for r erecen I 
‘ 1 1 ts «lk t ra 

\ t Summer nw lly 

iy da f vra il 

© come to st, whilst tl ll 

ind lowe nd 


I give three 
ninety-two 


Di Roser or S I 
© Blessed Jesus, dost 
Wy na ak 
W l Ise « Sharon's R 
l t I it fragrant ’ 
4. Upon t (yr t t Dist 
tast nda i U 
l eetness tt 1 nt R 
| ha and A ito 
l wtakR ’ 
0) t e meve 
V/ ’ Lord, ad tot 
\ t t 


rd ut 


Echoes of this controversy wer heard 


and down the land for years alte! and as 


late as 1756 two Baptist ministers, t 
oe { 
Kevs. Daniel Taylor and Gilbert Boyce, 


tation 
to arguing the matter Pheir disputati 
was notable for the latter’s scornful ques 
why sermon hould not be sung, 1 WO! 


eained so much by being set to musts 


Faded Records 
One of the most mteresting 
] have seen, Is 1m 


records ¢ 
controver 


574 
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THE CONTROVERSY 


bool |) lure Square Daptist 
Stoke Newington It is in 

odern sa of this historic church, 
in < med writing, in ink so 
as to ilt to decipher lwo 
s I ha cribed are typical of 
to be f 1 in old churches all overt 
117 | brethren met to con- 
paper delivered unto the Church by 
Brethre werning singing and the 


O44 A Feat of Fat Things 

2 Could ne'er produce fo 
as J will be to Thee. . 

So fair a Lily never grew, 
Sharon muit ii wp to Ade. 
? 


3 O Biefled Jofus, dolt thou fay 

who'll have a Kose je fees} 

Whe will refale our Sherens Role, 

aes knows its fragran: fee?" 

Iron the Crefi thoa was Difiilfd, * 
atte in Dift:ilation, é piled, 
cetacis «MA the abfes fete, 
~'0 amd secep ation, — 

$ Tioa arta Réfe, my Soul’ repole, 

O let me never he. : bee 

My Deare—t Lord, a Thern tb thee, 

who art fo freer to- me. 


} acble/s Purity, 
wil img thy Praife 
ft in my Selo, ty ie fice thoa 


H¥ MN 93. 
~~this Eyes ave like the Eyes 


§. 32. 
f Doves 
tL! tell jou farther 
wits Pd Parton 300 Srall See, 
doje =¥es ‘ihe VCS are Walbr al 
and Water this ss; he ? —— 
3 He 


» that f Such 


ictised in the Chureh 
two que tions were 
whether in order 


desired to discuss per 


ho we dissatistied 


to 


rc 
then retpon 
the 


‘ 
pastor 


CONN 


it was carried in 


nd whether the 


and 


reach up singin 
ce negative,” 
f it solemnly 
that those 


the 


Was 


Congregation 


(83 c 


Sweet a Me 
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ABOUT HYMN-SINGING 


every Lord’s day as followeth, that is to say, 
every Lord’s day in the morning, and like- 
wise In the afternoon after our public exercise 
of preaching and prayer is ended, allowing 
a little space for those brethren and sisters 
to of the 
meeting, and also for making the collection 
in the afternoon, provided that if there be 
any business which cannot be conveniently 


who are not for singing out 


fo 


put off till our monthly day, that the same 
be managed and done before the brethren 


\ fill? MARROW. 
| He bach « killing Eye, "twil Pierce ~ 
through Adamantnce Ears, 

nd wound @ Rock but with 4 look, 
and melt i into Tears, 


{Eyes that are: cleat and Fy je, 


thas cat fee all things pol, 
Ani all things prefent and ro com:, 
as long as Time lait « 
~Whefe Eaves are Pure, Holy and Ciat, 
never defil’d with Sin; 
That never was in the leaft Promp’t 
to take foul Obje&s in. 


If fuch a One meet, whole Eyes 
, Pag tle nd L of Fire 
grees Life rherchy, 


é 
6This 1s the Man J feck, and praifc, 
All-feeing, and AlkEye: — 
Teil him, sf fach «onc you tect, 
‘tes for tis Love, J Dic! 


HYMN 44 

Difere Places rejeyce : Or, Babel’s donn- 

fall ; the Snare broken and we are L- 
feaped. 

! Et England, and God's Sien now 

L rejoyce and fing, Chritt’s Prac, 

On whom the Go'pel Sua doth ban 


and fend ig, glorsows Rays. 


~~? 


a Ng 











and » 
the 


do begin in 
there be 


isters who are for singing 


atternoon Provided also that 
no singing the day of breaking ot bread 
the till that 


administered and the collection made.”’ 


on 


in afternoon ordinance’ be 


Anothet crop ot pamphiets concern the 
question of the proper attitude for singing, 
whether sitting or standing, and there is a 
whole literature on the great organ con- 
troversy. 

David, the sweet singer of Israel, appears 
to have been happier in his day than some 
of those who strove to emulate him 1n alter 


centuries, 
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** Laying one of his hands on his shoulder, 


he twisted him round tike a child ” p. GSI, 








A REAL SEA _ FIGHT 


The Story of a Stirring Voyage to the Dogger Bank 


l was on my second voyage to the great 
[ fishing banks that I first met Jack. It 
1d been impossible for me to leave for sea 
th the hospital vessel when she departed 
s time to join her fleet. So there was no 
rnative but to go down to the fish market 
Billingsgate and try to get a passage on 
ard one of the small steam carriers as 
1e returned to sea for another cargo, alter 


lischarging her three hundred tons ol 
dock, plaice, and cod. 
To the special senses of a man who has 


een somewhat tenderly reared, even if he 


vas been inured to rough experiences, 


Billingsgate at six o’clock on a cold, foggy 
February morning is a rather discouraging 
adventure, [he noises, the smells, the 


remains of the fish, and the loud-voiced 





familiarities of specialised repartee, which 
ave made the language of the market 
) yorld-famous, added to certain forebodings 
| f coming events during a passage on a 
fish carrier, found me a little dispirited, as, 
lragei own sea-kit, I picked my way 
retwee le jumped over unattractive 
remnants of the morning’s sales, and finally 
limbed down an unspeakably dirty gang- 
plank on to the deck of what was apparently 
1 deserted coal baz 

The only means of ide ntifying her as the 
ssel of which [ was in search was a 
hequered flag of blue and red quarterings, 
which was painted on her smoke stack, and 


showed dimly through the caking of salt left 





from her last tri rhis indicated that she 
vas attached to 1 reat Northern fishing 
leet, and was « ft the marvellous little 
ats that all t] ear round, tn all weathers, 


1 the night and in the day, drive, drive 
five through the fog and sea and storm, 
cing with their perishable cargoes trom 
the floating fishing villages at sea to the 
nsatiable markets on the land. 


$ 
It is only by the courte y ot the captain 

one can obtain a passage on one of 

“3€ parlahs of t ea, and, as the kind ot 


who alor 


irvive that environment 


and fear 


havination 
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By Dr. WILFRED T. GRENFELL, C.MG. 


of everything, including any convention- 
alities, I confess I felt somewhat diffident 
as to the success of my quest. 

Not a soul was moving as I[ dragged my 
kit along the narrow fairway between the 
rail and houses, which constituted all her 
deck room, realising as I did so that for a 


beauty sleep 


stranger to intrude upon the 
of a lion would be to imperil any chance of 
a cordial reception and of his granting any 
request which could be refused. So humbly 
sitting on the hatch, [ waited the turn of 
events, 

rhe first sign of life was the appearance 
of an exceedingly dirty face through the 
galley door, and the cook, who had evidently 
been asleep, rubbing his eyes, demanded 
what I wanted. 

“To see the skipper,” I replied. 

“ The old man always sleeps till we drops 
down to the coal hulk, and that won’t be 
for an hour yet,’’ and the tousy head once 
more disappeared. My prospects did not 
seem to be improving. 

But soon smoke issuing from the crazy 
funnel suggested something hot, and as it 
was a February morning it did not take me 
long to make fresh overtures to the occupant 
of the galley. His heart, like that of every 
good north-countryman, proved softer than 
his outward appearance suggested, and we 
were soon so intently discussing a hot fluid 
which by courtesy was called cotfee that we 
failed to notice the advent of the skipper. 
Having discovered my luggage on deck he 





had surprised us at our “ alfresco ” meal in 
his search for the owner. ‘The introduction 
seemed to please him 

“There ain’t no accommodation for 
nobby kind o’ folk aboard this craft,” he 
replied to my petition for a passage to the 
tleet ‘ But it looks as if you’se the kind 
that can make yourself at home, so you 
can suit yourself about coming. But there’s 
no spare berth, and the floor ts the only sate 
place to stretch out on, It don’t do to trust 


Without wasting time to wait flor an 











nswer he went off to the bridge to take the 
boat down the river to get coal and ice at 
the hulk, apparently absolutely indifferent 
to what might happen to his possible 
(In these boats the coal is allowed to flow 
well over the deck, as only the heavens above 
can foretell how far one might have to 
travel before tinding the fleet of which one 
was In search For these little crait ex 
emplify perpetual motion as well as anything 
[ know oi The ice was intended for pre- 
erving the fish which the boat hoped to 
carry home 
If we were unsavoury and unattractive 
betor« there is no question that after the 
coal hulk was done with us we were un- 
speakably so For, as the skipper pithily 
put it, “ What is the good ot doing work 
twice ? She'll wash herself down all right 
atter she passes the Outer Dousing Sands.” 
rhe only preparations necessary, therefore, 
were to clew everything up watertight, and 
these were made with an elaborateness of 
ritual that was ominous cnough to suggest 
submarine preparing for total immersion. 
It was late before we were clear of the 
river, and in spite of the skipper’s admoni- 
tion, for the first night I had preferred to 
risk the dangers of the locker, which were 
by no means inconsiderable, but were not 
immediate, to those of the floor, which were 
both It was not long however, before 
my mistake was pointed out to me by my 
being suddenly shot off my perch, and in 
the process the edge of the non-detachable 
fiddles which kept the plates from falling 
off the table caught me exactly in the ribs, 
with the result that the whole thing broke 
adrift from 


ts moorings, and together we 
crashed noisily into the lee scuppers. I 
neither received nor exper ted any sympathy. 
The watch below, whose slumbers wer 
disturbed, merely growled at me in terms 
of unwarrantable familiarity for my clumsi 
ness in not havin selected the tloor at 


first I gathered that his estimate of the 


value of a landsman’s education was not a 
lattering one 

\s fortune would have it, day after day 
we ran into wild and foggy weather—wind 
ind fog only gave way to fog and wind. 


No one on earth but the captain of a fish 


uricr would have dreamed of drivine a 
mall, Jlow-watsted vessel into” the tec] 
‘ vlhich we ¢ lenced da it cla 
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For hours together we were literally 
buried that the watches were unable to 
get back for’ard from the bridge to th 
to'c’sle along the deck, when their trick at 
the wheel was over and the cook’s patie 
was nearly taxed to the limit with drippit 


seamen atfecting the warmth of his 


alle 
lo all ot these things the Captain was as 


indifferent as a modern Gallio 


No signs of the tleet being visible on t 


Le 


fifth day, the skipper decided that we must 


have overrun the rendezvous, and without 
a moment’s warning, and with just as mu 
energy and speed, we dashed off into t 
watery wastes in an entirely new direction 
suggesting to me nothing so stronely 
sea edition of \lice in Wonderland 

It was with infinite satisfaction that I 
learned that the sixth night was so inky 
dark with driving sleet that even a North 
Sea watch could not be expected to se 
lights and rocket \s we were entirel 
dependent upon such things—we had been 
showing flares and rockets continually our- 
selves—and as “‘ the haven where we would 
be ”’ had evidently nged its whereabouts 
without our knowing in which direction, 
the captain reluctantly consented to **heave- 
to”’ until morning 

The locker having proved undesirable as 
a bedstead, and the floor having turned out 
impossible, Owing to a stormy sea or two 
lopping into the cabin, I had been forced 
into coming to terms with one of the bunk 
owners, by which agreement I was per- 
mitted to occupy it while he was on deck. 
It was his first watch that night, and the 
bliss of six hours’ sleep undisturbed by the 
interminable rattle of the screw, or the fear 
of finding oneself on one’s head, still lingers 
in my mind 

On the 


fishing vessel, and on speaking to her found 


seventh day we sighted a stray 


that she was looking for the same fleet as we 
were ourselve and was herself five days 
out trom Ftull Our chin-chin was so soon 
over that we hardly had time for question 
and answer before we were both rushing of 
again in feverish haste in exactly opposite 
directions to look for the same object. That 
night we sighted the Holland coast near the 
lexel, where Nelson won his famous victory 
and thence we skirted all along to Camper 
down, for often enough out Admiral would 
bring his tleet on to the rising eround n 


the shore, as in the spring the more vai 
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that the 
the for which 
In spite of the darkness 
and the sea, however, the skipper manceuvred 


disappomting intormation 
Ked 


we were searching. 


this was 


Cross tleet and not one 


through the vessels, and eventually ranged 
up so close along the lee side of the Admiral’s 
boat that he was able to speak through a 
megaphone, and learn that they had seen our 
\dmiral’s 
shoot their nets to the north-east, just after 


rockets ordering his vessels to 


sundown, about twenty miles away. 


“ Jack’s short of cutters also came back 


to us over the noise of the waters, and we 
knew then that the old Seamew would have 
to get there, or, as the skipper expressively 
put it, go to a place where cold water is 


not supposed to be any longer a source of 


trouble As [I had no hankering 


for being 


washed overboard in the process I went 
below to try to finish my sleep. But it 
was only owing to the fact that the cook had 
himselt relashed the table, and to a trick 
that I had learned of fixing my knees against 
it, with my back against the lockers, that 
itved my bones more than once that night, 


f 
> 
| Jj | 


before I 
perch.”’ 


ne, however, 


ce not on 


my 








(on wakin the next morning I realised 
at once that the propellers were not going, 
and weird bumps, as of many battering rams, 
apprised me of the fact that there were 
boats alongside, and that we were “ lying 
dead,” wallowing in the trough of a heavy 
SCad, 

Day was only just breaking, but we were 
astern the Admiral’s vessel, and Admiral 
Jack, or “ Fenian Jack,” the title by which 
everyone knew him, was already aboard. 
He was sitting with a group of his skippers 
on the vessel’s counter, and every now and 
again the midship rail kept rolling clean 
under water. A hot altercation was going 
on among these old sea dogs, the meaning 
of which it was at first hard for a strange 
to gather. Ihe Admiral was himself as 
periect a model of a modern Viking as an 
His height, 
masked by his great 


Imaginative mind could paint. 
though somewhat ‘ 
breadth, and thickness, still made him pre- 
eminent in the group. He was hatless and 
dressed in a heavy blue wool jersey, rough 
white duffel trousers, and big leather boots 
reaching above his knees. The light, crisp, 
curly hair and blue eyes, and the cleanness 
of his tanned skin proclaimed him a sea 
rover, without any need for the setting. As 
[ saw the picture that morning I just longed 
for the brush of a master that I might put 
the scene on canvas 

At last I gathered what they were so 
eagerly discussin for I had noticed that 
the Admiral’s ship had no flag hoisted for 
allowing the vessels to put out their small 
boats to bring the fish on board. The skip 
pers were fiercely heckling him, and trying 
to force him to signal the fleet for ‘‘ board 
ing.’ There was every incentive for this 
course, for the bad weather had made cargoes 
scarce, and there were two days’ hauls 
awaiting shipment. The catch would depre- 
clate by the delay, while ext eptionally high 
prices were ensured if they could get it up 
( irly That meant that the owners would 
be pleased, and, as the men were paid by 
shares of the proceeds, naturally the whole 
fleet would be rejoicing It was a great 
temptation to the Admiral to gain cheap 
popularity ; and, alas! that was no small 
factor in enabling the ordinary man to 
etain his offi Moreover, every devil- 
may-care skipper in the fleet remembered 
that in the days when ‘“ Fenian Jack ”’ was 
earning jis obrig let it would have been 
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unnecessary for anyone to urge him to ¢& 
any mad thing on earth Vill recently, ij 
there had been one trait in Jack’s character 
more conspicuous than another, it was his 
contempt for the value of human life. The 
stories of the man’s mad pranks, especially 
when he was drinking, were recounted even in 
a North Sea fleet, where daring deeds, care- 
less of the aftermath, were the daily pay 
of men whose lives were always in their 
hands. 

But Jack had recently turned over a new 
leaf. JEven the owners ashore had realised 
with satisfaction, but without knowing or 
caring how the change had been _ brought 
about, that the man in charge of all their 
property at sea had become sober. His 
earnings had always been good. No chanc 
for a man to attain the Admiral’s berth 
unless his fish bills showed that his vessel 
was at top notch among the rest in its 
catches ; and such had been the magnificent 
make-up of this man that he had bee 
enabled to be first in work as in everything 
else which called for a dare-devil spint 
Often enough he would set his topsails when 
other men were taking in their first 1 
His only trouble ever had been to say “ 
Fortunately to help him in his new lit 
had a splendid wife at home, which had 
itself now become a place worthy of th 
name, while he himself was evidently 
stronger than his mates took him to be. 


say, ‘‘ and that’s all there is to it. You can 
make your lads go if you like, but it’s not: 
fit day for boarding, all the same, and | 
tell you straight I won't hoist the flag 

“ He’s afeard of the law,” I heard a dour- 
looking fellow who was on the outskirts 6! 
the group say to his companion. " He's 
afeard, I tell ’ee The fleet is going to U 
devil nowadays.’ 


ther 


“Damn them Methodies,” the other 
replied, ‘‘ they ain’t got enough spunk 
between them to kick a dog.” 

But I noticed that Jack did not heat 
them, and it seemed that they did not mea 


Meanwhile everyone's hand wa 
own 


he should 
against the Admiral, including our 
skipper, who wanted badly enough t 4 
his load quick and be oft to market elf 
kept waiting @ 


» gel 


having no hankering to be | 
Moreover his pay dependes 
upon the number of trips he made and ou! 
out had already Jost 


this rough sea 


unfortunate voyage 


) 
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m two turns, the other cutters having 
ahead of him while we were astray. 
contestants got more and more ventur- 

is as their temy and at last 
¢ my dour friends cailed out loudly enough 

i for Jack to hear 


whatever he were 


ers rose, one 
“ He’s afeard now, | 
There'll be 


owners about this job, 


him 
once, 


tters going to the 








[ reckon.” After saying which he turned 
wy. A flush which was discernible just 
second rose on Ja k’s face, and then, 
ng his way through the throng, he 
wed straight after the speaker, Laying 
f his hands on his shoulder, probably 
moral as much as by physical “ sua- 
he twisted him round like a child. 
Lads,” he said, ‘‘ there’s none of you but 
members the davs what Ned means; and 
| know those was the days when Ned 
1 ive thought twice before saying 
t he has if he thought I was near enough 
r him. Then, with the rarest self- 
trol he let the man go without saying 
her word. 
Come on, lads,”’ he called to the men of 
wn crew Let’s be off.” And he was 
OvII to ] » into his boat when his 
fell on m«e 
Hallo! B 1 the new doctor for the 
1 shi queried with his usual 
L smile f so, and you wants a 
ssage to I re welcome to come 
ght alo 
he heavy rolling sea, rendered untrue 
number of vessels passing « lose and 
und boat had already nearly 
L se ies, while one otf the 
rs, which | put its forefoot over the 
er’s rail e rolied, was even now 
g uy vn alongside. And yet in 
ot everythu ne or two boats, heavily 
vith f ( were on their way to 
utter, and could be seen every now 
he rose on the top of a sea. 
|, the skippers who had ordered theit 
Into the boats were only lke many 
t ot dollars, and putting 
lue on the | ot their men, or their 
responsibility for them. For well they 
V the few number who risked it 
eded, 1 higher the prices then 
11 le a talse shame alway 
laiming their legal 
) FETUSe to tcl the boats when thre 
D +} . ‘ 
the ¢ t weeks spent m= that 
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fleet I Admiral in a 
way which would have been impossible in 
any other relation, 


learned to know the 

Many a night I spent 
aboard his craft, and came to appreciate 
not only his physical pluck, which until his 
last voyage had made him so universally 
admired by the men, and so invaluable a 
servant to the owners; but 
courage of the 
enabled him to 


real 
had 
of endless diffi- 
culties which the shadow of his past life 
had brought 


also the 


man’s soul, which 


come out 
upon him. 

It was an anxious day, indeed, when 
“Fenian Jack,’”’ for the first time in history, 
signalled the fleet to heave-to on a Sunday 
morning to give the men a chance to visit 
the mission vessel, instead of showing his 
flags as usual to order the vessels to shoot 
their nets for the 


haul. And when 


later, under his Admiral’s flag at 


day's 
the main, 
he hoisted the blue, white, and red flag of the 
mission, showing that he had gone aboard 
the hospital ship for service, and wanted 
the men to know it, it positively called for 
more courage in him than any of his previous 
acts of daring. 

Beyond this, in fine weather when chance 
offered, he not only would come aboard 
for games and comradeship, in which games 
he joined with all the fun of a child and the 
energy of the man he was, but he 


man in 


never 


came alone, and than 
the fleet 
higher life to the simplicity and transparent 


If he could not 


more one 


to-day owes his inspiration to a 


earnestness of Admiral Jack. 
do any talking himself, at least he tried to 


lure his friends to a place where they might 


| 
hear what experience had taught him meant 
so much, 

At last ow 


without a sight of land approached its end, 


long voyage on the Banks 


Phoughts of home, and of yarns around the 


adventures, were otten 
minds, But 
erets for the 


these short 


fireside over many 


uppermost in oul they were 


not unmixed with re breaking 


of bonds which even in weeks 


had grown very strong. For there is nothing 


like adversity and peril to bind men close 


tovether, a normal condition out there on 


those dangerous Banks, where the breaking 
seas apparently know no ruler, and the 
wilder wills of reckl men are unchecked 


the conventions of the land There 
k of 
ind souls of men that are 


Admiral, we 


even by 
is no ha peril out there to the bodtes 
and several 


had 


mich 


of them, like the learned 









to love because of their splendid physical 
and at the same time eager desire 
a straight race, and 


courage, 


at heart to really run 


fight a good fight in lite 


It was a Tuesday morning, and atte 


boarding fish for the last time we ran along- 


side to bid the Admiral good-bye The 
fleet had lost ground in the night owing to 

shitt of wind, and we were too close in 
under the Holland coast. It was all 


important that the fleet should claw to the 
before 


windward and secure a good offing 
they could shoot the nets. Moreover, some 
of the craft had touled an old wreck during 


and there had been a lot of gear 
Yet the Admiral 


time that morning to drop aboard to give 


the night, 
to repair and refit. found 


us a parting handshake 


What time will you leave, doctor?” 
I remember him asking 

‘As soon as it’s sundown and the men 
have left us for their own cratt 

And then with a tew more cheery words 
he was over the side again, and off to 


encourage his much-worked crew, by himself 


helping them with the net. Our own vessel, 


destined by many visitors for various needs, 


was as usual the last to follow the Admiral’s 


lead into the wind’s eve, and his flags were 
well down over the horizon trom us long 
before nightfall 


Darkness found the hospital ship still 


laboriously working to windward, and we 
were just about to pay ofl and run to 
home, abandoning the final salute we hoped 
to give our triends, when suddenly the 
whole tleet tacked off the wind, much to ow 
Surprise and as every vessel passed us it 
fired rockets and showed coloured flags in 
its main and mizen rigging it was a 
beautiful sight \tter thus being given the 
weather-gauge, we 1 turn ran tree through 
the entire fleet, answering their rockets and 
flare with our own every vessel was out 
lined in fire bla vholk thing had been 
planned by th \dmiral with his skippet 


at their morning council held aboard the 
fish carrier, to give us a warm send-oft So 
completely were we taken by surprise that 

the swinging lights of the trawler gradu 


i! 


ally faded into the distance we felt lumps in 


our throats as we went below to turn ia 
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Bay of Biscay to the Icelandic coast, and 
then to the Grand Banks and the Labrador 
Jack’s path and mine had never 
crossed close enough for us even to give ore 
the Nortl greeting ot “ What 


Pay Only now and agalm a great 


coast. 
another pea 
cheer, oh 
flag of red and blue quarterings had reached 
me through the mails, to signify that Jack 
was still keeping his colours fast to the mast. 
head. 

On my return this time to England I had 
scheduled to 
port at Grimsby 


been visit the great fishing 
and to Spr ak to the fisher. 
men in a large new hall erected for their use, 


On my arrival an almost indecipherable 
epistle was placed in my hands. It was an 
old triend, still Admiral 


fleet, though now 


Invitation trom my 


of a large fishing ill com- 
posed of steam trawlers, to take supper with 
I shall 
Jack ap- 


while his 


him at his home after the meeting. 


easily forget the occasion, 


not 


peared to be not one day older 


had the 


where 


incomparable charm ot “ the 
dwelleth.”’ Yarns and 
recollections kept us up till the small hours 


home 


place love 


over our pipes of peace; and then came 
contidences When all had disappeared 
but the Admiral and his still better half, 


contessions of tatlures, times ot 


there came 
temptations to despair and 


h had almost overwhelmed 


almost hope less 


of headwinds whi 


his craft on the voyage ot lite But then 
always came again fresh efforts, renewed 
determination and every now and then 
decided victors It was just the story 
which one might expect from man that 
Is «t TAH 


When at last once 
with the 
alisation of our own 11 ulty had drawn 


more we parted, it was 


ame old feeling of ten vears betore. 
Phe re 
us close tovether again, and we recognise 


more clearly than ever the imfinite 


help from outsicle 


nee more t vears had gone by without 
our seeming cach other lack I fancied, was 
till commanding a fleet in the German 
Ocean; only they had been pushing down 
farther north on to the Grand Fisher Bank 
off the Norwegian coast, where in the winter 
months it was dark nearly all day. Indi- 
vidual vessels had even rounded th North 
Canpe and brought back full cargoes Ol ns 
row thr ed waters of the Whit - 


] had ! 
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devoting all my time to the North-west 


\tlantic. The last flag with the gay 
quarterings had reached me three years 
previously, just after my marriage. The 


usual large circle had been cut out of 


the centre and neatly replaced by a white 


insert. On this, woven in letters of red 
silk, were the words, ‘‘God is Love.” 
Now, after three years’ wear, it was long 


past flying. arrival, not one 


word had reached me of Jack’s 


Since its 
welfare. 
No news, as a rule, is good news, and our 
paths lay so far apart that I had forgotten 
to make inquiries, 

I had 
Western States and Canada, and was adver- 
tised to speak in Winnipeg on my way back 
to Labrador. Just before the 
was told that a woman wished to see me, and 


been lecturing all winter in the 


meeting | 


shortly after a widow in deep mourning was 
ushered into my friend’s study. She brought 
with her a small parcel with a note atta¢ hed, 
which she carefully placed in my hands. 
Mechanically [ untied the parcel, without 
thinking of the note or its bearer, and there 
fell out 


pair of seaman’s binocular glasses, 


into my hands an old, well-worn 


It was 


necessary to peruse the note to find an 


explanation. Then as I looked up, it sud- 
denly dawned upon me where I had last 
een this woman. Surely it was no other 

in the wife of my old friend, Admiral 
Jack. 

There were tears in her eyes as she took 
my hand ** Doctor,”’ she said, ‘“ Jac k's 
one home. He came on deck one dirty 
night, when his vessel was rolling in a heavy 


the engine- 


ea. He was standing 


¢ close by 


room when a sea struck the vessel: his foot 
slipped on the brass door plate and he was 
thrown heavily down into the engine-room, 
He struck his head as he fell on some pieces 
of the engine, and they only brought him 
Just before 
the end came, when he seemed no longer to 


home in time to die in my arms, 


know exactly what was 


him, he suddenly sat up and called for his 


going on around 


used on the 
‘Give me my glasses, quick,’ he 


glasses, the ones he always 
bridge. 
called out, ‘ give me my glasses. 
the lights. Yes, there 


pointed with his hand. 


[ can see 
!’ and he 


lhere’s the har- 


they are 


bour all right.’ Then he was quiet for a bit 
but he still kept looking and ‘ooking, and 


pointing with his hand toward the light 
the window I wondered what it was he was 


seeing. Then, doctor, he just quietly took 
down the glasses and gave them back to me 
the last tim 

dear,’ he ‘all might. 
And after that he 
another word. But, doctor, it 
the Land Beyond that 
and it’s ever 
that he 


and lay back in his bed for 
It’s all 


My ship’s in all safe 


right, said 
never spoke 
was the lghts of 
Jack was seeing, [ know; 
thing to me now to feel got s 


t. ist 


men, doctor, 


iome a 1ad more struggles t 
l t | had ge 


most and perhaps mor 
failures. But he never gave up, no matter 
and all my joy now 
at last. I know 


how cast down he was, 


is to know that he won out 


he would like you to have the classes : 


won’t you keep them as a memento?” 
now lying on my treasure shel! 


rest on them I pray that when 


They are 
and as my ey¢ 
the time comes I too may be privileged t 


see what I verily believe Jack’s eyes beheld. 





HELPING 


DR. GRENFELL 


In order to help in the work Dr. Grenfell is doing on the Labrador coast, 


THE QUIVER is endeavouring to raise £50 per annum. 


This will pay the 


cost of the equipment—sledge, driver, boatman, dogs, etc.—for Nurse Bailey, 


who is doing a splendid work at the little lonely station at Forteau, in 


Labrador. 


necessary to complete the sum 


opportunity to help a splendid work. 


required for the 


Many readers have already sent, but a few more pounds are 


year. This is an 
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“LEST WE FORGET” 

















On April 15, 1912, the “ Titanic” struck an iceberg, and sunk in a few 
hours, with 1,503 of her passengers and crew. 


THE 


NTO the silent seas, 
Into the frozen North, 
The voice of the Lord went forth, 
And clear as spoken word, 
The mighty icebergs heard, 
And knew, 
There was work for them to do 
For their Lord. 


Then the gentle southern breeze 
That had whispered in the trees, 
Came northward, and kissed the 

chasm’s frozen lips, 
Gently, as mothers kiss the finger tips 
Of the sleeping babe, 
And softly melted the snow 
Into the rifts below, 
And set the icebergs free 
To obey the Lord's decree. 

Lord have mercy ! 

Oh, man has scaled the mountain, 
\nd bridged the stormy main, 
And delved into the bosom 
Of the earth from which he came. 
He has chained the roarinz cataracts, 
And caught the lightning’s flame, 
And made these things his servants, 
For the glory of his name. 
And man has sought the frozen poles, 
And made them yield to him 
The secrets they have guarded 
From out the ages dim. 


And now man rides upon the air 
As birds upon the wing, 

And bids the air his message bear, 
For he is nature's king. 

For oh, this man is very great 

And the world is very small, 

And will and work are lords of fate, 
And man is lord of all. 


| ord have mercy ! 


ODE OF 


THE ICEBERG 
SONG OF THE 
WORK and will, 

Work and will, 
Each day brings us higher still, 
Work and will shall mock at fate, 


Work and will shall make man 
Work and will ! | great, 


OW build a ship ; and fore and aft 
Take every subtle measure, 
And call upon each art and craft, 
And search the world for treasure. 
This ship shall be upon the sea 
A palace ship for pleasure. 


And did the legend say, 
The straight and narrow way 
Alone led to Heaven > 

"Tis better to live here 

On roses and good cheer, 

In the end forgiven. 


WORKERS 


So the ship went a-sailing, 

A-sailing on the sea, 

And no man thought of danger, 

Nor dreamt of God's decree. 
Lord have mercy ! 


Watchman, what of the night 2 
Calm and clear, 
Calm and clear, 

Seven bells. 


Calm and clear, 
Calm and clear. 
Is there no sign, no call ? 
No writing on the wall > 
Only the jewelled stars in the sky, 
Singing the praises of God most High, 
And the music of the spheres 
Rolling on across the years, 
Unheard by mortal ears. 

Lord have mercy ! 









































“Tee ahead,” hear the shout, 
Put the good ship about 
Helm hard a-starboard ! 
Send the signa's out: 
Help, a ship in distress !” 
Only a touch, a little glancing touch, 
A rasping, grinding touch, 

And the floes upon the sea 

Had obeyed the Lord's decree 

And passed on 

Lord have mercy ! 


Fling the signals into the air, 

Bid it carry them everywhere : 
Help, help, a ship in distress !” 
Thus far and wide, 

Did man in his pride, 

Call for help in his great distress. 


Now let each man do his duty 

And hold his shuddering breath 

First save the weaker woman ! 

“My Ged, can this mean death 2” 
Lord have mercy! 


ND the Spirit of the Lord moved 


on the face of the waters. 


ANGELS’ SONG 


OD of mercy and compassion, 

God of majesty and power, 

Look with pity on Thy children, 
Help them in this awful hour. 


Darkness falls upon their vision, 
God forgive them now their prid 
Sinking, dying, God forgive them 
For the sake of Him who died. 


In this darkest night of terror, 
Let them look to 
For their every sin and error, 

May this night, oh God, atone ! 


Thee alone, 














ND now the ship is sinking, 
And now the boats are gone, 

While loud upon the waters 

Is heard the dying moan. 

But still above the moaning, 

Across the frozen sea, 

True hearts and brave are singing: 

“Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee!” 


It is the hour, 
The God ol power 
Has known them, 
And called them, 
They come ! 
In their hundreds, in their thousands, 
They come ! 
And faltering and grieving, 
And trembling and believing, 
They shall pass through the deep 

waters 
To kneel before the Throne. 

Lord have mercy ! 


But oh, for the women and_ the 
children, 
On the cold sea alone ! 
Alone ! 
And oh, for the 
orphans, 
Left to pray for their loved ones 


d \lone ! 


1 
widows and the 


Ye are weeping ! : 
Trust them to their Father's keeping 


And while our hearts are ac hing 
And while our eyes are wet, 

We pray the Lord to help us 

That we may ne'er forge 
That God, our Lord, is very great, 
And man is very small, 
And His the kingdom, 


glory, 


Who Is God. and Lord of all. 
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, 
power, and 
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By J. H. 
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The Value of Self-Criticism 
loubt an excess of 


rbidity, and we 


discourage It so 
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is temperament ; 
n ot * self-criti 
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SNARES FOR THE SOLITARY 


Warning Words for those who Live Alone 


MACNAIR 


one boy ingenuously put it to his fairly 
vouthful maiden aunt, ** Don’t live alone ! 
People who live always grow 
queer, 

Now, for a moment we resent the 
dictum. It is a_ ridiculous generality, 
we say. But on running our thoughts 
round our acquaintance an uneasy con- 
viction steals over us that the generality 
is not as ridiculous as it sounded at first. 
Mr. A. is an exceedingly clever man, 
but he does hate to be contradicted; he 
Was not always so touch And Miss M. 
Is most charming, if only she did not tuss 
quite so much; any arrangement with 
her has to be davs beforehand, 
and you dare not alter it whatevei 
happens. Or old Sir J. eats so few things 
and all of them spec ially cooked, that it 1s 
more labour than pleasure to invite him 
to dinner: and once he was such a 
constant visitor and no trouble at all. 
And so on—with only a very few ex- 


ceptions that shine brightly by contrast. 


alone 


mack 


Am I Growing Queer ? 

If vou ar number your- 
self, vou will ask—at least I hope you 
will with some alarm, “Can it be 
that J am growing queer?) What can I 
do to prevent it 2. Or is it bevond my 
power to prevent, at all?” 

If vou are asking that 
question, you need not really be atraid. 
Ihe light of self-criticism is not) ex 
tinguished within you, and you~ can 
kindle a torch that will cast yvour own 
shadow on the wall at vou side. You 
ie apt to grotesquely exaggerate you 
defects by that light, of course, but at 
least vou are aware of them. And once 
vou know the disease, the cure is halt 
accomplished. Between the thirties and 
the forties peculiarities grow, and it 
behoves us to watch carelully, But up 
to the fifties it is quite possible to check 
them af vou hay t stro character 
perennially youn 


one of the 


capable of 


ind SCvTTDE SOulis all 





and have power to see error and change 
their ways up to their dying day. Still, 
of course, the sooner you start pulling 


yourself up, the easier it Is. 

One of the worst faults and the most 
general is talking too much. One hostess 
of my acquaintance asked two interesting 
people, a man and a woman, to meet 
each other at dinner. They were both 
writers, and the man was an exceedingly 
sympathetic person. But what a fiasco! 
Ihe dinner began at eight o’clock, and 
the word was courteously given to the 
lady visitor. From that moment she 
monopolised the conversation—if conver- 
sation it can be called that was practi- 
cally a monologue! And at eleven when 
she de parted, the hostess apologised, with 
tears and laughter in her eyes, to her 
circle of exhausted friends. 


An Eye on the Clock 

And yet, mark you, the offender was 
an unusually interesting person, with 
much to say that everyone would have 
been glad to hear, if it had not come 
in such deluges as to overwhelm. She 
lived alone, she had no one to share talk 
with her, and she had forgotten how to 
converse. For those who feel temptation 
calls them on that side, the practice of an 
eye on the clock and a time limit Is very 
good discipline. 

Phat kind of talker is usually a woman. 
Ihe tendency of men under the same 
circumstances is to become anecdotal. 
And the funny thing is, the idiosynerasy 
of women Is to talk faster and faster : and 
ot men to talk slower and slowe1 I do 
not know which is the more irritating. 
Unwanted Advice 

Phen there is advice. When will peopl 


realise that their friends rarely wand 


1 


advice when they ask for it 2. And never 
want it when they do not. But. ther 
are obliging detached ladies—vyes, I think 


It is mostly a feminine tault—who seem 
absolutely omnis lent. They know ll 
cure for every disease under the sun. 
far better than the doctor S. Lhey wear 
the only healt! kind of underwear in 
the world; and they cannot rest till you 
have donned it t 
Phos hie { re rm 


THE QUIVER 


were probably reserved tu begin with, and 
being out of practice in their solitary lij 
they end by having nothing at all to say 

“Tm awlully sorry to have to ak 
you, whispers the hostess; “but 4 
you mind my sending you in with Mr 
Hopkins ? It is horribly hard to tak 
to him, but you'll do it if anyone can 
And the nice girl chosen to be penalised 
thus, labours bravely at her uphill task 
all evening, and perhaps succeeds 
engendering a pleasant conversation 
the end. Or sometimes a less consideraté 
host puts it thus to his wife: “You 
had better send in Miss Garrick with 
Hopkins. The one is as_ uninteresting 
as the other, and they may as well bor 
each other as anyone else.” 
Silent Selfishness 

In most cases this is pure selfishness 
and it is far more a masculine failing 
These men cannot be bothered to mak 
themselves agreeable, it is too much 
trouble. And they feel lonely and de- 
serted by their old friends, when invita 
tions cease to flow in as they once did 
Men living alone get a morbid terror 
trouble. Jeverything is a “ nuisance 
and a ‘“ bore.”’ They find so few people 
interesting, worth the exertion of tal 
to. And it never occurs to them that 
they are fast growing exceedingly u- 





interesting themselves. 

For male or female, the remedy 38 # 
hand. Whenever you meet anyone, max 
a point of finding out his interest ane 


listening with a rapt expression to his 
enthusiasms. But I have a strong doubt 
if this kind ts capable of improvement 
“Too much fag,” he will say. Only, let 


him look forward to be solitary and 
shunned in his old age. 


It seems too obvious to say agail— 
and yet it is one of the most frequent 0 
ffences—do not talk of your minor « 


ments. I remember a pleasant summe 
morning in the beautiful grounds 0! 
country house, spent walking wi 
intelligent elderly friends, who enter 
tained me, turn about, with the different 
kinds of headache they had, what cause 
them what prevented them, and 
exactly they felt during their sufferins>: 
Both men and women are wey 
Over“ 


open 
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this next charge—ol being 
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ted in their food! Of course it isn't 
thoce who live alone who yield to 
but it certainly grows faster upon 
| have watched a relation grow 
and more attached to the table, 
sradually it came to be a habitual 
to think of the meals his friends 
ve him, whenever he thought of his 
ds. It seems inconceivable; but 
never writes a letter now without 
tioning food. 
Food Faddism 
And it isn’t interest, it is faddism 
increases. I knew one man—he 
. Plymouth Brother to be sure, and 
t mav have had something to do with 
who took his own tea with him when 
paid a visit, and had his own particular 
real sent to his friend’s house. I know 
idy who confounds her loving, but 
t over-rich, relatives by her vegetarian 
stes. It doesn’t only mean that she 
» meat, but special dishes have to 
ked in a special way for every meal 
we sigh of relief greets het departure. 
[ can remember that before she 
oped this trait, it was a mournful 
iat closed her visit. 
What is e root of the trouble with 
C peo] live alone is that they 
not q nough to fill their time 
ecup thoughts. If you must 
alone should cultivate tastes 
erests t our plot is crowded 
them The most eccentric people 
| find on investigation, not only 
themselves, but cultivate leisure 
ssiduit Now every man should 
s business and every woman het 
(nd these leave time fo 
§ of persor mmifort and tastes 
doing everythir exactly the way 
suits you best, then thev are not 
si and must be supplemented. 
| te Ca t iden, or write history, 
book make clothes for the 
I ( tters to the Mail, or, 
Ww invthing for yourself to 
lor al ke, get someone to do 
Join a golf club, or a bridge 
{ s olead Bt 
hr a rink, or anything you 
: must take care you 
pecom i. golf bore or a bridge 
was rink bore. The more 
vanieg tes you have, howeve 


SNARES FOR THE 
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SOLITARY 


the less likely you 
others. For it 
that bores hate to be alone. They bore 
themselves worst of all. So if you find 
you are always seeking for company 
beware ! 





vourself 
fact 


bore 
well-known 


are to 


or 


IS a 


Get a Companion 

It is the truest thing ever written that 
man was not made to live alone or woman 
either. As the young Irishman. said, 
expostulating with his friend, “If you 
must live alone, couldn’t you get someone 
to live with you?” A companion will 
rub off more corners in week than 
month’s careful watching and discipline 
will do. But if that is impossible, do 
not let your self-consciousness die. Have 
a frequent Lent, and make yourself un- 
comfortable on principle. Be loquacious 
if you are taciturn, and taciturn if you 
are loquacious, Eat meat if you are a 
vegetarian, and leave it out if you are 


al a 


not. And so the joints ot your spirit 
will grow supple and not creak every 
time you move them. So you will have 
a greater self-content, and your friends 
greater joy of you. 

And one last thing—a delicate thing 
to mention, but it saves so much to every- 
one. Have friends of all ages, but look 


to your contemporaries for company. If 
you want to be truiy unpopular, insist 
on playing tennis with boys of twenty, 
when you know ought to know that 
you are no longer equal to their lightning 


Ol 


volleys, and that you only spoil the game. 
If you are a woman and want to be 
thoroughly miserable, go to a dance with 
a crowd of girls, just grown up, and 
learn slowly and bitterly that youth 
turns to youth as a rule. You would 
never do such a thing if you didn’t live 
alone. You lose the sense ol proportion 
and forget which is vowr generation. 
Call the young selfish, if you like, but 
remember you were just as selfish once. 
You belong to the older ones and you 
will find a welcome there. 

We aid our sight by glasses when we 
find it not so keen as before, and ow 


consciousness Is apt to need glasses too. 
It is bette even if it takes a little 
courage, than to go blindly along, blunder- 
ing where we are not wanted, or breaking 


little trifles ot other peopl ’s comtort. 


to see 
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The Saints 
Y iho ouls that ina 
lye not ti unts whom God all 
; blood was pale 


Hath knit a nimbdus for his brow 


lesive no peace apart: 
They pour it on the troubled town 
ente they heart 
lo lash 1 navling 
FREDERICK I 


panthers down 
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te ot 


Life through Struggle 
Il. may easil 
We he 


much too easy 


other day of a 


bye come 


ard the lady who 


In mistaken Compassion, cracked a cocoon 
sO that the buttertly might the more easily 
escape ; but whe the pampered creature 
emerged, it kly and colourl and 
oon died 

Phe ] uniul etfort of escape Was essential 
to if trengt nad plendour Through 
reat tribulations must we struggle into the 


higher life ot tl pirit W. 1... WATKINSON 


te M 
Bieter God every morning when vou 

Pet up that Ou have to do 
‘ ; da , Are | 


something 


lone, whether you 
like it rr not Being forced to work and 
forced to do your best will breed in vou 
temperance 1 self-control, diligence and 
trength ot will, cheertulne ind content 
and a hundred virtues which the idle will 
never know ( KINGSLEY 





The Weaver's Design 
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as though she were playing with 
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The Voice of Nature 


TT HY | ra ) every 1 ae ”” 
W' yuntain And why was 
t His to walk so frequently in the 
1 e He felt the boon 
nshi f Nature, the friendly help- 


enston 


ss d the beautiful. Moun- 
1 gard ‘ lies of the spirit, silent 
( thearts who nistered to Him in the 


v He sought the mountain 
r over great decisions ; 
was found in a garden ‘in the night in 
He was betrayved.’”’ He heard won- 

in | in her silences, 


= 
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"VOICCS ;: 


», He t to mysterious speech. He 
é ( e lilies. He understood 

9 ( the birds. He read the 

i 1 He shared the secrets ol 

| 1 t l He walked through 


Sabbath Day, and the 
d to a richer Sabbatic 
hold intercourse with 
fhe wind brought 
l he vineyards 


) 
Him more than grapes and wine ; they 
d and strengthened His soul. Every- 
| ‘ our Saviour was in com- 
ling and immediate 

1 world Nature 

ic in the 
h the Highest. 


was 


soul's 


| » comes near you look 
nd strong; know that, 
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A Song of Thanksgiving 
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J } song and glad 





STILL 





WATERS 


Al others, c1 ul a wy road, 
Lead us arigh 
Content to walk by faitl 


We thank Thee, Lord, for death, 
Which opes the gate to everlasting life, 
Where faith and love ave perfected for aye, 
And rest comes sweet, exchanged for toil and 
trife 
In jovou 
We bless Thee, Lord, ti 


aeain. 


s breath 
uw Thou hast conquered 









—MARIAN ISABEL HURRELL. 
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Mechanical Religion 
ELIGION, as it is often taught and 
practised, has a dangerous tendency 
to become a merely mechanical and conven- 
tional thing. Worse still, it may even become 
a delusion, cither when it is made an end in 
itself, or when it is regarded as a solution 
of all mysteries. It is clear that Christ 
Himself thought many of the orthodox prac- 
tices of the exponents of the popular religion 
wrong, but He did not for that reason abjure 
attendance upon accustomed rites. . 
The mistake is when a man drifts into think- 
ing of ceremonial worship as a_ practice 
specially and uniquely dear to God; every 
practice by which the spiritual principle is 
asserted above the material principle is dear 
to God, and a man who beautiful 
poem and is thrilled with a desire for purity, 
and thereby, is a truer wor- 
shipper of the Spirit than a man who mutters 


reads a 


voodness, love 





responses in a prescribed posture, without 
deriy inspiration from them. 

rh e ot religion is to desire to draw 
near to receive the Spirit of God. 
It does not in the least degree matter how 
the individual expresses that essential truth. 


fhe more tirmly that a Church holds 
the necessity for what is unessential, the more 
ees trom the Spirit of Christ.’”-—A, ¢ 


te ts 


The Abuse of Friendship 


= flatter yourselves that friendship 
authorises vou to say disagreeable 





things to your intimates. On the contrary, 
the nearer you come into relation with a 
person, the more necessary do tact and 
courtesy become I:xcept in cases of neces- 
sity, which are rare, leave your friend to 


enemies ; 
OLIVER 


learn unpleasant truths from his 
they are ready enough to tell them. 


WENDELL IIOLMI 





PRAIRIE FIRES 


Serial Story 
By ANNIE S. SWAN 


SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS 


Hilary Craven is engaged to Robert Merrick, an honourably connected but penniless 
young man who has gone out to Canada to seek his fortune. Hilary’ 


s mother has 


from the first disapproved of the match, and before Robert starts she makes him 
Meanwhile she does her best to make 


promise not to write to Hilary for a year. 


other arrangements for her daughter, with the result that Mr. Lydgate, a local Squire 
of great fortune, proposes to the girl. Of course Hilary has to refuse him. 

The year at last comes to an end. But Merrick has not prospered as well as he 
expected. The harvest was bad, and he has had no end of trouble with his cousin, 
Horace Gregory. Horace was a ne’er-do-well in the old country, and with a view 
to his reclamation, his father has bought a Canadian ranch, called 


making the two cousins partners in the venture. Merrick does th 


Horace loafs and drinks. It is in such 


circumstances that 


** Brackens,” 
e work, and 


Robert writes to his 


fiancée. He tells her plainly the facts of the case; but, in a passionate postscript, 


says he wants her badly. Hilary takes him at his word, and, despite her mother’s 


non-consent, prepares to go to him. The way is unexpectedly opened by her obtain- 


ing a situation as companion for children for the voyage across the Atlantic; Mr. 


Cyrus Wheeler, an American, is her employer. He treats her well, « 


train fare out West. 


CHAPTER XIII 
THE BACK OF BEYOND 


— RT MERRICK, on his hands and 
knees, half unacer his reaper and 
binder in the middle of his biggest wheat- 
field, felt inclined to curse his luck. At the 
most critical moment on a glorious harvest 
gay, with two three-dollar-a-day harvest 
hands idle on the field, it was maddening 
to have something go wrong with the thing 

omething their combined force could 
not grapple with 

Robert, though interested in machinery, 


had no technical knowledve oT it, and he 


had spent a good hour under the binder 
without making the mallest impression. 
He rose presently, wiped the tream ot 
perspiration trom his face with hi hirt 
sleeves, and looked round at the recumbent 
figure of his cousin Horace, who, in the 
hade of a big sheaf, was enjoving his pipe 

Wont worry about the beastly thing, 
Bob,” he said casually “It's too hot to 
work I'd have knocked off anyhow about 
now. I’ve had enough of it 

Merrick did not get angry, thouvh 
tempted But what was the use? 


Nearly two veat experience of his cousin 


Horace at close quarter 


to weigh up the man, and he expected 
{fe had, by sundry 


nothing from him now. | 


and pays her 


‘i 


1 , 
had enabled him 


threats, compelled him to work for tw 
vest, and anoth 


steady week at the har 
would finish the cutting o 


lav absolutely dead rip 


f the crops, wh 
in the noond 


heat. There was no time for delay. 


regarded the di ibled re 
horses, the idle men, and 
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Meantime Pll go over 
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imple some small nut 
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“Won't to-morrow mo! 


aper, the pla 
bit his lip 

ro to Brailsfe 
Il vou, Horace 


ning d , 


driver, dont 


H 


ns. or somebody 


‘Yes, of course Fitkin 


You're a bit of a slave 

know aid Horace, putting an ther | 

in and apparently in no haste to ris ; 
‘No, it won't Get up, you lazy De 

and vo and get the rig. If you werent 

darned lazy you'd ride : 
In thi welter No, thanks, % 


Horace as he picked himself up in bis mos 


leisurely fashion I'll ta 


ke the I iggy 



















































Phere inything to fetch back 
ent Fitkit ther So I wouldnt 
i the dot 
[he pair lu it quicker,” sug- 

Bob, and with a grunt Horace began 

t homestead. 
ld. we r-beaten tweed trousers, 
rt. and slouch hat he was not a 
figure the orthodox yvarb of 
\Vestern rmer. but, somehow, Horace 
part. There was no alert- 
n his t, no grit or stamina in his 
re as it slouched up the gentle slope by 
ali lake to the house 
) n written all over him, and 
three d le on his face gave him 
pulsive look. 
ferri et lost pride in himself 
he in every dav, at least he 
1 presentable, though, of 
rk His arms, bare to 
rown a mahogany 
equally so. But hi 
1 fearless, and his figure, 
WW pare, Ww. well he lal and 
d cast off a little of 
‘ doubt, but the real 
r 
1 into the hou e, took a 
i the little, cheap-looking 
room, and, though it 
e Vi 1 that met his 
t tu vaste time in 
ng h arb It was not 
pre ibly he would not 
le who would criticise 
lo ] ns or mebody equally 
le Il at Scanian’s Bar, and 
I t he ¢ ild he 
tl the programm for the 
t later Merrick, till 
d ed perseverance 
beheld the ri ind 
nder the hade, tl ing 
nd nding the dust in 
ach i drunk 
nt afford time 1 elf, 
If ll just vo over 
nd have a k x at 
, 
hot, the horse were 
i cH i into Brailsfe rd 
lf The little tows 
verve. re 
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very still and drowsy in the afternoon sun- 
shine, and as he drove up the main street 
there was not much life The 
very dogs, lying under the awnings, seemed 
hot and exhausted to cock 
utter one warning bark. 
Although a great thirst was on Horace, 

conscientiously right past 
lan’s Bar, and made first for the implement 
maker’s. 


to be seen. 


too an car or 


he drove Scan- 


His shop was situated in a side street on 
the way to the railway d 
drew Saw the 
the that indicated 
arrival of the solitary train 

Only one from the east stopped at Brails- 
in the day, and the 
press passed it in the nicht, 
notincation. 


pot, and as Horace 
in 
immediate 


linc of smoke 


the 


up he thin 


distance 


west-bound 
only stopping 


ford ex- 
for passengers by 

He fortunate Fitkins at 
home, who, however, said he could not pos- 
vo out to Brackens himself, but that if 
Horace to the tor 
hour or so he would send his son Jake, who 


Was in finding 


ibly 


chose Wait in town an 


was the best mechanic in the place, and who 
would be back from his present job in the 
time specified. 


“All right,” said Horace, in no way 
averse to the arrangement Vil just out- 
span at the King Edward and drop in at 
Scanlan’s 

Fitkins nodded, the information being 
quite superfluous kverybody knew just 


where to find Horace Gregory when he came 


to Brailsford 

By the time he had stabled his horses and 
made his way to the bar the train had 
deposited its passengers, who were four in 
number Three of them were natives who 
had been on a trip to Winnipeg; the other 
Was a stranver—a lady—who, alighting at 


the queer, crude little platform, stood look 
ing about her in eer bewilderment 

he station at Brailsford was, as yct, very 
primitive, though there had been some talk 
that the C.P.R. would presently erect one 
which would be more in keeping with the 
growing prosperity of the town Phe 
wooden shanty that had been erected at 
first still stood on the side track, and all 
the arrangements were of the most primitive 
order 

An old. flv-blown omnibus with’ two 
dil ipidated long-tailed horses that had once 
been white, but were now of a si klv vellow 
vlour, waited for prospective passenge! 
wv the King Edward Hotel 

Che lady, who w a very light-coloured 
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| I pirited| \nd it strike 1 that 


you wouldn’t be the worse for a good day of 
English rain here 
Not till the wheat’s in, 


adily and 


marm,” said 
without the vestige 


Boss Merrick’s, 
place. I bin 


he woman st¢ 
ta mile * Goin’ to 
all Well, it’s a nice 
n Jou Brackens’s 
nd gone out West 
It is a good place, then: 
inquiring], 
Oh, ves 
] irts, -u it 


you 
theer 


time 
said Hilary 


was born in thes« 


like Au 


But Je e, he 


come <¢ ier to him 


1 Boss Merrick ter? I heerd as how 
e had a lot in the old country 
No,” answered Hilary, tightenin hei 


lips, “I’m not 
Phere 


ensued which was not 


lence 


again broken, fo1 omnibus 

stopped, and the tw ot down. 

“Well, good-day If 

top at Brackens we'll see 
te a few times, I 


town, ain't it? I ain't 


presently the 


you're ay in’ to 
you in Brailsford 
Nice little 


seen anything down 


nd, taking her com 
toddled off. 
In two more minut the 


tination an¢ 


on by the arm, they 
omnibus reached 


1 drew up before the 


i 


veranda of the Ki Edward Hotel. About 
half a dozen men, dozing in rocking-chairs, 
in various stages of undress it seemed to 
Hilary, awoke int me semblance of life 


yn the arrival of t) daily stage 





rhe proprietor y inevitable shirt 
eeves, sauntered ¢ made a bow to 
t| lady 
She for B Merrick’ Horace 1 
wn, aint h juired the ostler in an 


Phe proprietor raised his eyebrow 
Ye ‘ t Scanlan’s Hi, Pete 
0 to Scanlan’s and tell Mister Gregor 
ere’s a lady com ff the cars inquirit 


weather like t | land, you bet 
Hilary w so weary of the iteration, and 
y It ethe! ( everythir that he 
inted above ev: ling on earth to answe1 
tartly that ew thankful to the 
lidn’t But sl ! ly inclined her head 
lighted 1 st I t] veranda 
retly en! | r not one 1 the 
loungil I Veranda offered to rise 
t her t illest re ect She 
had 1 yet | ( ce tol a t the 
nner of the f ect 


Joe's made ‘is pile ' 


Inside he wa met with the 
and 
adorned 


} et 
me ll Ol beer 


tobacco, and the sanded 


floor Was 
with 
The plac e€ was, in her estj- 
mation, nothing better than a low tap-room, 


spittoons of various sizes 3 


shapes whole 
though it was considered one of the Up-to- 
date hotels of the newer West. 

The led the way 
corridor 


proprietor along the 


and ope ned a doo! which grave 


entrance to a small parlour furnished in red 


plush, the windows well-curtained and 





closely blinded that it was half twilight ip 
the room. The smell of new upholstery and 
varnish with the sun beating on it, was as 


powerful, in its way, as that of 
tobacco. 
Hilary 
of the window 
“Sure, marm 
keep ’em shut till sundown 
off, but anything to oblics 


isked whether she might have or 


ope n 


But we find it better t 


Then we cc 





The guttural tone in his voice made 
wonder whether he was German or Scotc! 
Certainly, his appearance, with his heavy 


face adorned 


was distinctly foreign 


lass of ale ( nda. or a cup of te 

I should be thankful for cup of te 
said Hilary Did you iy they we 
fetch Mr. Gregory 

* Pet one t tell hi marm, but | 


ain’t easy to shift from Scanlan’s 


With which cryptic answer he took hi 
self off, leavir the door wide open. 

Hilary care i} cl ed it walked to or 
of the windows, and drew aside the curt 
and pulled up the blinds so that she c 
open one of the casements, But when 


aw that it looked upon a manure heap 1 


al stable yard, 
he hesitated 
picture of inde on and anxiety, 

throwing off her wrap, revealed her tm 


figure in its fresh blouse and neat travellin; 
kirt QO} ni her chatelaine bag, § 
proceeded to ¢ int out her ney, and, in- 
cidentally, to t to reckon up whether s 
had enough t take her | 

She w: ph al tired, and her he 

hed 1 \ th t< ( th 
“ reen t 1 had bitter taste 
drank it vr It had the etl ‘ 
immediate nt ind thi I t 
look litt | te! 

She | | travelling in the great 
luxury f { last f week bad 
parat n tor t compat hal ] 





beer and 











was ent 
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infortunately for 


lers in the 


en She had 
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her- 


destitute of any sense 


ift more valuable to 
that. Carrie Ingram 
and through 
secured a good 
lf, but had lightened 
minded husband. 
extremely sensitive, 
morbidity by reason 
nely life she had led 
thy between herselt 
was, indeed, more 
n most for the life of 
neighbour 
il hardly be de It 
they might be said 
high civilisation in 
who had come before 
older spirits who had 
and were literally 
ines amidst the scrub 
ll seemed crude, un 


Iv, and she was 


that she had _ not 
that stuffy little par 
red quite a | ilatial 

rd, she seemed to 


ver yet done, at once 
indescribable folly of 
acted on 
ent, inspired by the 
Merrick how com- 
coming, and she 

ve him to the utte1 
her mind, there 

ed to 


ft environment 


ne the dread 
her mother micht 
would pre 
only was Robin not 
he did not want her 
lreadful shape in th 


her to emptv on 


t Ll erect and 
x , the m ve 


figure of Cyrus Wheeler. 
new country who had a friend like him 
could feel herself stranded. She had 
arrived at the conclusion that things were 


No woman in a 


not so bad, when the door was opened with- 
out ceremony from the outside, and two 
appeared—the landlord first, and 
behind, the figure of Horace 
Gregory, looking very red about the eyes 
and a little uncertain both in gait and in 
speech, 


figures 


scarecrow 


Hilary rose quickly, grasping her money 
and feeling for the 
actually a woman alone in a 


first time that she was 
strange and 
evidently half-civilised country. 

In that disreputable figure she altogether 
failed to recognise Horace Gregory, whom 
she had last seen looking well-groomed and 
handsome in evening dress at the house of 
his uncle at Hale End, 
down for the 


when he had come 
week-end to bid the family 
vood-bye. 

Horace, at sight of 
he had no difticulty in recognising 


St 


Hilary Craven, whom 
became 
instantly sober, and had the grace to look 
ashamed of himself. 

‘Miss Craven, how do you do? What is 
the—what is the this? Does 
Bob know you’re coming—but, no, he can't 


meaning ot 


he’s busy with the harvest, and he had no 
letters last mail. Where are you ; 
““T came for the purpose of going out to 
Brackens,” answered Hilary, and she looked 
ever did. “But, perhaps, 
now I’ve seen you, I had better not.” 
Horace was not thin-skinned. He merely 
grinned as he affected to take a glance at 


rong ! 


sick, if woman 


himself. 

“T believe I am not an 

pectacle, but I had to come off in a hurry 
about a bit of broken 


from the field 
machinery, and there wasn’t time to clear. 


encouraging 


up. Of course, you must come out and see 
what Bob say I’m just ready to go I've 
vot the man with me to mend the binder, 
and VTll have the 
Just wait here, will you 

Hilary nodded 
alternative, and Horace was evidently 
anxious to be gone. He stopped at the bar, 
called for a gin and bitters, and, drawing 
his hand acros 

But though they 
Intormation 


horst in in a minute. 


She had no 


consent. 


his mouth, said “‘ By Gosh!” 
crowded round him 
about the elegant 
lady in the parlour, none was forthcoming. 
Horace was far sunk, it is true, but he had 


till THe enn f decency left 


vyaping tor 


Chere Wa quits t crowd abot 





1 
\ r 


n 


rig Ca 
ird and Hilary en 





the 


ic 


il 


t 
ha 
] 
I 


seemed 


towa 


King 


ound 


had ever seen a sort 


Edward Hotel 
from the stable 
erged to take her place 





rds the evening’s 
pended for the 
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picturesque. 


- 


Presently t 


the most extra- and saw in front of them t 


plains, level and unbroken, 





wag tf some vast | | 
haf inl the pr pect | nt HH 
lance to the mals such 1 sil ] 1 n 
| en ust 1 to no desire to a I | 
seemed ¢ I] nec] 
t I with her face and _ pre tl lilar 
tar litt town, abrupt mov nt on ft 
was te fort- chanic who ipied tl 
es ¢ ld cover the leaned over and took the 


hands of Horace, who 
fallen a leep 
“T guess it’s the heat and 





** Behind, the scarecrow figure east 
of Horace Gregory "'—». 697, was om 


and she found it at that distance 

























perhaps 












her | age had failed to 
t of her. Perhaps it 
some invisible force 
far West was no 


| was stripped of 
( h h I hers 
l test 

t rol 1 the r 
t nd upon the 

t cpt in hne 

t the back I the 
I inda, but a 
to the kitchen door, 
On the topmost 
t 1 over it bent 
I eve iv 
I head, dashed 
turned round 
tually bre t 
1 no farther 

he nt t 
t h he uttered 
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I } tl 
( no\ ’ 
, i 
But 
, rd } 
' lt 
nt tl 





' . % n t 
t ) what 
T ‘ 
© fF hine h re 
to t Scottish idiom 
mia 
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and speak to—to the lady he has brought 
back with him.” 

Ingram drew back the frying-pan from the 
heat of the wood and stared. 

\ lady, did you say: ” 

Yes—-she’s Miss Craven, from England. 
Your wife knows about her—the girl I was 
engayved to. She’s come out on her own. 
She'll never get over this.” 

‘Michty me!” said Alec, and, wiping his 
hands, he went out in his shirt sleeves to 
reet the stranger. 

She was still sitting on the front seat of 
the rig, staring in front of her with a sort 
of dazed expression. The colour was very 
high in her face. 

Ingram, who, by request of his neighbour, 

2 


had come over to lp with the damaged 


binder, and who had, so to speak, got it on 


its legs again, had volunteered to cook their 
supper and eat it with them. He was 
dressed in a tweed suit, which, though 


shabby, had once been good; also, he had a 
linen collar to his shirt and a respectable 
tie—which does wonders for a man 

In Hilary’s eyes he was the first man fit to 
be spoken to whom she had seen since she 
had arrived at Brailsford 

“Good evening, Miss Craven,” he said 
easily as he came forward. “My name’s 
Invram. I’m a friend of Merrick’s. He'll 
be out to talk with you presently. Rather 
stolen a march on him, haven’t you?’ 

Hilary, with a quick nervousness, 
beckoned him nearer 

uld these horses be able 


Brailsford now, at this 





Oh, they could do it, I dare say, but 


they’re not ne to. Tl get my rig and 
take vou over to my wife. It isn’t far, and 
B can ¢ e over tter Or, stoy Ill 
just t the 1 t is, and Bob can bring 
! \ n he cor 

| é t I t, knew that it 

crit l t nd that if s C- 

t t « t e there 1 ht be 
i ‘ te l t 

Hil hook her | | 

Ther vt a train from Brail ' 

night, even if you t there and | 
you sampled the King Edw ! 
marked, following the trend of her t! } 
as if her mind had been an open book Just 
t ticht till I get my cap It’s only a 
couple of mile Ill tell Bob, and you'll 


inside of an 





He stalked back into the house, and 
Hilary heard his feet 
Merric k’ 
Sitting on the side of an 
| decent suit 

when Ingram put his head round the door. 
‘Look here, Bob. I’m taking Miss Craven 


over to mv mistress—vyes, now. She isn't 


ascending a_ bare 


wooden stair. room was at the 


back 


De 1, he 


unmade 


ing into a 


a 


Was struggi 


fit to speak to you, nor 
It'll be better 
she shouldn’t come 


you to her Come 
that 
just at 


over later. as things are 


inside the house 
this moment. It micht gi’e her a turn, not 
bein’ used to batchin’ an’ 


Merrick, in the 


such like 
anguish of the moment, 
immediately saw the reasonableness and the 
wisdom of the suggestion. 

‘You're right, Alec 
take her quick. I’m wishing for the moment 
I’d never been born.”’ 

“Oh, you'll get 
she,” 
smile, 

He made his way if only 
to find Hilary standing within the veranda 
door taking a survey of the living room. 

Those who know what the time of | 
is like on a Canadian 


Take her away, and 


over and so will 


that, 
answered Ingram with his big, kindly 


downstairs again, 


irvest 
farm, especially on 
one where there are no womenfolk, do not 
need any description of the place 

There time to clear up till the 
late evening. All the crockery used at the 
various meals was permitted to stand about 
the kitchen unwashed, and the table, guilt- 
less of a cloth, presented a sorry spectacle 

“Come, Miss Craven! It’s hardly fair 
You’ve caught the lads eht them 
Come, and I'll you the other side of 
the farmer’s life when he has 
good wife in it. You see 


best young men have to 


was no 


fairly cau 
show 
a home and a 
what lots of ou 


put up with here, 


and what is the greatest need of the 
country.’ 
Hilary, with a strange expression on het 


face, followed him meek]: 
perch again, and, in 

Merrick, , watched 
the team going once more down the 


climbed to het 


minute = atter, 


from the upper window 
Hilary did not once look back, and the ex 
1 Merrick face wi one of 
absolute dismay and chagrin 


ete Alex hadn’t chanced to be 


pression oO 


| here, in 
God’s name what should I have dons \nd 
what o11 carth doer it all mean: h dt 
himself 
Then, half-dressed as he wa he t { 


way downstall to hear what Horace had t 


Rum 
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on the board: he inquired with a varant 
grin as he leaned against the doorway, 
As young 


Fitkins, not devoid of curios ty, 
was | 


hovering in the back rround, Mer 


the field W 






directed him to the corner of 








the binder stood, and suggested 1 
should go while the light lasted et 
tackled to hi pOD 
“Now, tell me where you met her 
every single thing that happened since 
“Met her I didn’t meet her a yw 
I went straight to Fitkins, and he couldn't 


or wouldn't come himself, told me I shoul 
have to wait an hour for Jake, who was 





another job So then I went to Scanlan’ 
for a drink, and they fetched me from th 
telling me there was a lady at the Kir 
Edward wanting to go out to Brackens 
I went fast enough then, yo n bet I 
bottom dollar 

Were you ber: 

As sober as I am now,” answered Hora 
virtuously. “What do vou think? If! 
hadn’t been I’d have had the good sense t 
keep out of the wv Oh, I haven't put am 
pokes in your wheel. But it zs a rum ¢ 
isn’t it 

Merrick iid nothing, but g¢ d 
teeth It w n of n on which 
might | e been excused the e of a litt 
strong lan e, but he was not a swe 
man. 

‘Have a good damn, and be done w 
30b.”. said Horace encouragingly. “Its 


an uncommon! 
have to marry het 


ever let her 








se x e frvir 
some food, pt ceded to finish the trying 


the bacor ; 
When Merrick came downstairs he I wand 


more like hu If, and he had mad 
careful toilet that Hot ld not resist 
twittir hit 1 it 

The D Fifth. and no less! It 
pity h n our desh lle snt 
vever ! When she ( now 
torget tt ther Have some 





a t , hout and nd him mm 
pe! 

I] “ } ‘ fen k \ 

t] the field ed 
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: rdit t defaulting binder, ot his fathers That Carrie should eve 
ag to | il him in any crisis of his life was a 
; t possibility that he had never once con 
k : templated. ‘ 
‘ Suddenly Hilary seemed to wake up. 
- | k here are a lot of lies abo it Canada sent 
e ad ppearin home to England, Mr. Ingram.’ 
the star Ingram laughed 
| h 
| 
‘ / 
i 
a 
‘* Mr. Ingram, would these horses be crawn 
able to drive back to Brailsiord now, - 1 Comping 
at this very moment ?’ ’’—y. 590 
» Oh < } t t } ess of come 
t ( living | t 
s | ! ) Will ve 
nk of it 
t \\ i | life he in 
d I think it’s th est thing God 
ever made in the wav of countries. It’s a 
; hundred intries rolled into one, you see, 
II that nd it has theretore ot ll the drawbacks as 
well as the resources of every blessed one 


God Chat vhat 1 es it h a tremendous 
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that’s a’, 
nothing 


























: , . 
VYec mv dear, in his shirt sieeves and 
his face Oh, it was a ploy, but 
t¢ you eiter, my Wwe man,” he said, 
taking the hol bridles, led them 
D taking 
I 10D ¢ her s 
"ps 
I have said to 
t and 
1OT \y 
, ii 
I a 
4 WOTlda h you 
t B like a brot 
t ind | " 
] t a bet « 
him —that 
t his let 
i t % & 
word and 
to » to 
t ¢ nie 
ried 
1 t h 
] 
nd let 
} 
S 1 not 
that 
t t Car 
t sne \ 
I ae | 
| l I] 
’ | | 
‘ ‘ e off w 
S 
raiane 
i e WwW le 
t Fresh 
y 1 Pitts 
with 
yi n 
1 been parted 
r all about \ 
supper ( 
t k oodne 
| 
le 
t ( 
" 





e ilving room 
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large, pleasant place, half kitchen, half 
sitting-room, where a big table was bounti- 
fully spread and was brightened by a glass 
of vivid scarlet geraniums in the middle. 
Carrie’s window-boxes were flourishing as 
ever, and the heather had not only survived, 
but had done its best to show a little purple 
bloom for auld lang syne 

Chis is nice,” sar 


1 Hilary, struck by its 
air of homely comtort 

Oh, it’s all right We try to make a 
home, It’s what we women are tor ul bere 
rhe poor wretches who batch need all our 
pity. I’m sorry you went to Brackens first. 
I know what it would lock like. Usually 
sob keeps it all right 
to be among the wheat early and late, and 


, but just now he has 
Horace Gregory is nothing but a big, lazy 
tike. I suppose you know Horace?” 

“Oh, yes, I had seen him in England. 
He drove me over from Brailsford.”’ 

“Oh, he did!” said Carrie with a small, 
significant pressure ol her lips “Was he 

was he sober? 

‘Not alt ether, I think He fell asleep 
half-way, and another man—a_ sort of 


mechanic, I understand, he had gone to 


fetch—took the reins from him 
‘Oh, you poor thing, what a welcome! 
Never mind It's going to be all right 


Come and see your room. Bob won't lose 
any time in getting over, / know 
It was a beautiful room on the upper 


1, twenty-five feet long, with three long 





windows ope! na lt was 
fur hed | nd the chintz that had 
been ucght from $ had the pattern 
he thistle on it I i was hung with 
t and h sorti til } ce 
t ol i darker si 
t 1 
l is I S h | ind I’m 
t T T | a? ~ { rric < 7 
| 
l her tf I ly t it real 
f I’m expectin I 


father and mother to come from Scotland 
for the winter You are the first to handsel 





it 

I rv’s face relaxed » far that she could 

le nd admire eve rything. 
ime t leave 1 and run down 
Carrie ‘You 
that long 

— 

Sh ned loor, indicated 
th lrawel n the r «it ing-chest, and 


with a nod and a smile disappeared 


Hilary walked out on the veranda, and, 



































as 
the 
of all the h 
Robin Mert 
home-makin 


had done sh 
ing to ace 
Sut wa 

Mert 


within 


Robin 


and 


Carrie In 


it was not yet dark, 


far vista 


transforming 


Chere was 


tentment wa 


swept her eyes act 


of the prairie, wondering whi 


omesteads dotting the plain was 





ick The raw material tor 
wa there, Waltin Tor her 
touch What Carrie Ingram 
e could do, and must, if hie Wa 
ept a Canadian fate. 
she Did she care enough for 
ick to give up all that she knew 
her reach both in England and 
and, acceptin all the limita 
irdst { } lot, make i home 
e in the wilderne That w 
nt I only one that mattered, 
sn re 
no! 1 for her te k whether 
im \ hap] woman, Con 
uM 1 over her face It 


Just Hatched, 


} 


beamed from her eve ind vibrated in het 
voice But then -Carrie was different 
Hilary’s practised eye had placed her at 
once P1 ib] he had given uy nothin 
but, on the ( tral had gained both 
cially and othe e by her emigration t 
Canada 

When Car esently came to summon 
her to supper sl d put off her hat and 
her dust-cl I d th candle-l lit hone 
on the piled ma f her hair and on het 
beautiful fa t ! her with kind 
nearthl he t ch I tartled 
Carrie 

My dear, e% ! but how nnie you 
ire! You look like queen ! 


i 
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at 


M 


I don't teel like 


nall, dreary smile. 
‘Oh, but it'll come Stop till you've | 
Bracken bit and we've’ ent | 
errick to the Legislature at Ottawa, ap 
1 vo there for the season Phat w 
ur fitting place Onl the hard row 
re hoed tirst Bob will be here 
atel \lec thinks we should wait s 
rds he just ne out to prospect r 
1 But I'm re 1 need 
) 1 
Hil iddenly, as with a small, 
ilsive esture ! ed Mrs. Inger 
m. 
Oh Mi Inu a [ don’t want t 
wn Dont you kha | ifraid—hor 
raid I dont think | n see R 
ht. ldn't you tell him I amt 
m sure I see him [Il just say hor 
lp we'll part 
{ 
Carrie f h chee | d, for at 
ment ! lert ear ht the ji 
re 
It r t t \ tired al 
\fte had 1 meal and 
h M IL right 
avi | ferent. I don't 
vill le for to leave 
re | ‘ e, 1 dear. Dor 
I} ‘ \r there’s his s 
‘ CHA )URTEEN 


one, 


said Hilary with 
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THE UPLIFT OF INDIA’S 
SUBMERGED MILLIONS 


By SAINT NIHAL SINGH 








better their material 


tii ast flew years 
I is awakened to a 
ort juity of the treatment 
ted out to the 
out to supple- 
( \ ind ious en 

reed milly 





ett 





states that ‘‘1 
aad no s -religious problem is 
| recelvil mor attention from the 
ind pu of India than the unlit 
se hapless humans who are known 
ye“ ‘ r over > 
re 
1 penin- 
] cryw ire 
y ] + ; ‘ 
i to ( Ss 
; ted than 
rs in Ey Cor 
T ot 
LA ( _ 
1 « 
5 thei 
al 
ls 
I ence 1 
ra 
] to be 
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This is not a missionary article. It is simply an account, by a native, of a 
remarkable movement taking place among the Hindus themselves. The proverb 
1itation is the sincerest form of flattery’ 
tribute to the good example of Christian institutions. 


, 


undoubtedly this is a 


things; because, it must be remembered, for 
decades the Hindus spent all their breath 
flinging taunts at the Christian missionaries, 
sarcastically declaring that all but a very 
negligible percentage of 
Indians they succeeded in 
enticing to their ranks were 
people of the lowest castes, 
who cmbraced the religion 
of the Teacher of Nazareth 
purely for economic, and 
not at all for conscientious 
reasons. They indiscrimin- 
ately spoke of native Chris- 
tians as base born. But of 
late years, as the number of 
Indian converts to Chris- 
tianity increased with won- 
derful rapidity, the Hindus 
have been growing too terri- 
fied to content themselves 
with these gibes, and are 
supplementing their verbal 


Shindé, B.A. salhes with a campaign to 


Depressed reclaim the depressed classes 
so that they will not be 
tempted to tlock to the 

missionary standard in order to escape the 

ignominious treatment that their own re- 
ligion and society have for centuries meted 
ou to them. 

The Brahmos in Bongal and Southern 
India, the Aryas in the United P ovinces 
ind the Punjab, and the Sikhs in the last- 
named Province, all have been busy during 
the last decade or so organising propagandas 
to effect just what the missionaries have 
been doing ever since they came to the land 
ot Ind for the amelioration of the lot of the 
depressed classes 

As years pass by, the agitation to accord 
better treatment to the social outcasts 1s 
raining votaries and enlisting sympathy 
even in hitherto conservative quarters, 
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Societies and ciations banded together his headquarters—were but a littk 
for th ole purpose of uplifting the de animals, about fifteen vears ago he set 


pressed classes are springing up in all parts — to try to civilise them and ameliorate t} 
of the country, and the native Press 1s wretched condition. He not only has + 


giving a great deal of space to invite the distinction « 


{ being one of the first Ind 


attention of the high-caste Hindus to the to advocate such a reform, but he 
wretched plight of their base-born brethren, founded and _ still maintains institutiog 


One of the most notable instances of activities will make it possible to form 
work carried on through Hindu agency for idea of what the natives of Hindustan 
the uplift of the pariahs is that which is doing along this line. 
being done by Mr. Kk. Ranga Rao, in South 
Canara, in the Madras Presidency. This Mr. Ranga Rao’s Work 
gentleman is a Madrasi Hindu by birth and The first thing Mr. Ranga Rao did y 
a lawyer by profession. Finding that the establish at Mangalore a school wher 
depressed classes round about Mangalor« children of ec low castes could be 
elementary instruction 
three k’s, taugh 


tht and wrong, and 


couraged to cultivate 


of cleanliness, truthfulness, t 


perance and frugality. At fi 
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‘“ Depressed Classes of Mangalore. Panea Rao upplen 


and inspire them with the determination to which are unexcelled by similar efforts py 
right this cruel wrong. forth by his countrymen. A survey of his 
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THE UPLIFT OF INDIA’S SUBMERGED MILLIONS 








»f the Industrial Institute started by Mr. K. Ranga Rao, 


wit ostel for you men 
‘ where they were 

clothing and tood and a com 
taught good manners 

| were given soap) and 


} ( ly bath, and _ not 
or smoke tobacco. 

from visiting the 

he idea being that 

finally returned to thei 

witl dd habits of thought and 
would act Ike 
mass, and be the 


whole people to better 


er Folks 


were t] 


l 


is being edu- 
nthropist sought to 
the older folk He 
he could do was to 
or in small group 

ther n their own language 
re upon thei beclouded 
cutting down thet 


ey could not give up 


naintained by the ‘*‘ Depressed Classes Mission,’’ Mangalore. 


liquor altogether, in order to economise 
against a rainy day and keep out of debt. 
He also tried to teach them habits of per- 
sonal cleanliness and the first principles of 
morality. He dilated upon the advantages 
of their uniting in a strong community. 

Mr. Ranga Rao also started an industrial 
institute for the benefit of the depressed 
classes. He installed fly-shuttle looms, 
operated under the direction of a capable 
Indian Christian, who devoted his entire 
ime to teaching weaving to selected pariah 
youths. 


Model Colony 

In addition to all this he established a 
model colony upon twenty-six acres ot 
ground, to further advance the work amongst 
the low-born members of his community. 
The land was parcelled out amongst a 
number of families and the poor people given 
small advances to enable them to build huts. 
The patches of ground were rented on a 
permanent tenure, and the imcome from 
the leases set aside to be used for the good 
of the tenants. Twenty-one families already 
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have become residents of the 
registered their leases as evi- 
intention to 


of whom have 
dence of their 
Four wells have been sunk. 

templates the sinking of fi 
building of homes 


SIXTy a 
the construction of a 
school for the children of 
the tenants, and a hospital 
and asylum for the blind, 
crippled, and infirm. 
Just recently Mr. Ranga 
Rao has affiliated his in- 
“ De- 
pressed Classes Mission of 


stitution with the 


Bombay,” which 
started at 
Bombay, on October 18th, 
and 
branches in Thana, Man- 
mad, Mahabaleshwar, Da- 


poli, Poona, Satara 


was 
Parel, near 
h as 


r9g00, now 


Ixol- 
hapur, kola 
Indore, and Madras, be 
sides the one at Mangalore 
Almost all of these 
branches are manned by 


mraotl, 


Indians, and possess in 
stitutions similar to those 
described 

Mr. \ 
sionary, who received a pat 


training at a theological coll 


colony, eighteen 


there. 
The scheme con- 
tteen 


remain 


wells, the 





What ‘' Depressed Classes ”’ 
before Mr. Ranga Rao took them in Charge. 


that have bec n 


a Brahmo mis 


PIOUS 


ege in | ngland, 


founded the Depressed Classes Mission,” 


and continues to be the sot 


prise. Unlike many 
tting these 
of miserable people, Mr. S$ 


attempt to disguise the fact 


the cause of up 


much of his 
similar efforts of the 
whose method he unhesit 
he has adapted to suit his 
ments. If imitation is the 
of flattery, the ‘‘ Depressed ¢ 
as well as other Hindu a 


lished 


pariahs, pay a great con 


ior the | 
Christian mission 
field. 


Christian Work 

How the depressed cla 
guidance of the mi lonari 
fit, morally and materially 


its best in the ‘‘ Punjab ( 
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inies. Working 
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teeming millions 
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that le received 
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where there are several villages exclusivel 





populated by erstwhile low-caste Hindus 


One such settlement is M irtinpur, cclonis 


a little over a dex ade avo by seventy Ind 


Christian families who were selected by Dr 


Boys looked like 


Martin, a venerable missionary, from man 


districts and taken to the new color 
Government helped thi 


a iree grant to the 


project by making 
workers Of 1,200 acres 
land on thi ume basis as they had giv 
several hundreds of thousands of acres t 
Hindus and Mussulmans 


familie ‘ square ’__a litt 


Some ol 


were viven ore 
others were given only | 


two village head-n 


Over 27 acre 
this area while the 
quares ”’ each. 

vf Martinpur 's 


relatives 


were a lotted Two 


day the entire population 
about 1,000, including the 
helpers of the seventy families that origin 
ally settled in the place. Darring a ews 


yurers, all the citiz 


keepers nie 


acknowledve Clirist as them Saviour, 


Although most of the Indian converts! 
Christianity in this town, betore their 
version, were themselves members 0 
depre ed cla ( or al Tine dire y 

nt ol I to-da not one UW 
tollow { { oO escribed 1 
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THE UPLIFT OF INDIA’S 


all these being considered “ un- 
have delegated the 
All of 
the Indian Christians are engaged in farm- 


th 


‘7 either as landowners, tenants, or farm 


make shoes, 
clean ” trades. They 
work of butchering to other hands. 





labourers. Strange to Say, these cultivators, 


totally lacking in the hereditary knowledge 


7 
\ of agriculture, have pi ked up a good, prac- 
} tical proficiency in farming, and cultivate 


their fields almost as well as do their neigh- 


bours, who are the descendants of farmers, 

und have the advantage over them of in- 

heriting skill from their forbears. 

As | As a result, scarcely a member of the com- 
munity isin debt. On the contrary, almost as 

4 unit, the residents of Martinpur are pros- 

of the 


perous The 


rnaments are 


women 


a>. 
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SUBMERGED MILLIONS 


built houses instead of in the wretched huts 
that once sheltered them. They own a fine 
new church building, five-sixths of the cost 
of constructing and furnishing it being con- 
tributed by the villagers themselves. They 
have been so diligent in adopting sanitary 
beautifying the streets of the 
town with shade trees, and initiating other 
public works of utility and value that the 


measures, 


Lieutenant-Governor of the Punjab has 
praised them for their progressiveness. 
*“ Christ's City” 

Not far distant from Martinpur is Isa 


Nagri—literally, Christ’s City—inhabited 
largely by converts recruited from the de- 
and in farming. 


pressed classes, engaged 


© Lone nove Tae us up 
* 


- i 
“ “ . 
ay be a> 


ere ree ame wee 


ie 
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looked like after 


nade of gold oy ] 
¢ of gold or silver instead of being cheap 


ions of these precious metals. The cul- 
‘ors own their own plough cattle, buf- 
€s, Cows, and goats, and ali the animals 
= ‘fed and well cared for, They have 


and live in substantially 








Only a 
people are able to read and write, and in 
external 


ing district. 
cannot help remarking that 
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What the Children of the * Depressed Classes ”’ 


a Year under Mr. Ranga Rao. 


few of these sometime low-caste 


appearance they look much the 


same as other cultivators of the surround- 


Yet when you meet them you 
they possess 


















more than the average amount of intelli- 
gence. They are interested in newspapers, 
which are read to them by those who are 
literate. Their homes are decorated with 
photographs of themselves or their friends, 
and with engravings and half-tone prints 
an unusual thing amongst Indians of their 
class. Though the houses are built of mud 
bricks, yet they look quite substantial, and 
are fairly comfortable, and in some of them 
you find a chair or a wooden stool, while a 
few even can boast of a timepiece—luxuries 
absent from the homes of Hindu or Mosiem 
cultivators. Books also form a feature of the 
furnishing of some of the residences. 

These men, every one of them bearing in 
his mentality the mark of centuries of re- 
pression and social ignominy, gathered to- 
gether in this little village, founded a brief 
ten years ago, have organised a model 
Church government. The villagers hold 
themselves responsible for the salaries of 
the pastor, his assistant, and an itinerary 
preacher, who carries the Gospel to the 
farmers of the neighbouring districts, each 
contributing one-tenth of his crop—some in 
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kind, others in cash. The chapel is a mud 
structure, unprepossessing so far as its ex. 
terior is concerned, but inside bright and 
cheerful. Its walls are decorated with crosses 
No benches or chairs are provided, but th 
worshippers squat cross-legged on the floor 
and listen to the services. Sitting thus, with 
their heads uncovered and their turbans 
lying beside them, they form a picturesque 
congregation. They now are bending all 
their energies to collect funds from their 
own community and the converts in the 
near-by towns to erect a_ brick chapel 
Besides supporting their church, they main- 
tain two schools, one for boys, the other 
for girls, fifty of the former and _thirty- 
three of the latter attending these institu. 
tions. The Government pay a small sub- 
sidy toward each academy, but the village 
elders meet most of the expenses. 

Similar progress can be traced in favour 
of other villages of the Punjab colonies 
settled by low-caste converts, but the in- 
stances that have been noted will suffice to 
give an idea of the progress that is being 
made there, 


THAT WHICH ABIDES 


NE carved from shapeless block of stone 
What men call Wingéd Victory. 
His broken work is still our own ; 
His name is lost to history. 


One sought in costly tapestry 
To weave his deeds in thread of gold, 
That all men might his prowess see ; 
But lo! his work is naught but mould. 


One made men slave to build for him 
The Pyramids, to give him fame ; 

And, though they stand agéd and grim, 
Forgotten is the builder’s name. 


One act of Mary Magdalene 

Who washed her Master’s feet with tears— 
Still keeps her love and memory green, 

And will, while Time shall weave the years. 


Trust not your name to stone or art ; 
Trust not that bronze your deeds recall. 

For Time shall rend these things apart ; 
One deed of LOVE outlives them all. 


Q1O 


JOHN RICHARD MORELAND. 



































































The Garden of Hracinths 


sy Kathleen Bayliss 








1F you please, miss, Parker wants to speak to you 
in the garden.” 

Cynthia Garnet rose from her solitary breakfast 
with a little sigh, and opened the long window that 
led on to the terrace of March Place. 

The very freshness of coming spring was in the 
air ; but the woman’s step was listless as she crossed 
the lawn, and the face under the soft cloud of faded 
hair was rather sad. This was one of her bad days ; 
when conscience cried out on her uselessness, and 
headache emphasised her lack of energy, and the great 
well-kept garden looked lonely in the sunlight. 

Close at hand, but carefully hidden from sight 
by high walls, and the branches of tall trees, there 
was life in plenty ; life filling mean streets, life toiling, 

uffering, and loving in mean houses. But March 
Place was a survival from the time before the grim 
town had spread itself over a once lovely country, 
and inside its borders the delicate gentle woman, 
the last of her own race, lived a life as entirely apart 
rom her neighbours as if she were in another planet. 
But sometimes she wearied of peace and stillness. 

\t the far side of the garden, close to its boundary 











wall, the old 
head gardener 
and his’ boy 
were standing 
in consultation 
under a wide- 
spreading 
beech tree. 
as ie St 
safe,”” Parker 
was saying. 
“These winds 
have tried her 
summat ; 


> and, 
** Romance came in if we don’t 
person '’—p, 614. have her down, 
her’ll be com- 
Morning, miss ! ”’ 


Good morning. You think the beech 


” 


ing down on some of we. 
Cynthia 
frowned slightly. “It is so beautiful, and 
it would leave such a big gap. The people 
in those houses in Clegg Street would be able 
to overlook the garden.” 


ought to come down; but why ? 


“Tis a pity, but I don’t see no other wavy. 
’Tisn’t safe, mi and if her fell, her might 
take the wall, too You'd best let us have 


her down afore the icaves come on. 
“Well, if it must be 
know best, Parket 


and I suppose you 
you had better do it at 
once ; but Iam very sorry.” Cynthia turned 


to go. “ You will see that the hyacinths 
ire bedded out early next week,” she said. 

After that, for two days the garden echoed 
to the sounds of saws and axes, and tiny 


QUIVER 


O12 


wedges of white wood and _ flakes of bark 
lay on the smooth turf, while strange whis. 
perings and tremblings ran through the 
boughs above, already flushed with the pulse 
of returning life; then came a crash, a 
ruin of branches, and the gap that Cynthia 
dreaded was made in her protecting screen, 

The next morning a girl came to a window 
high up in one of the dreary houses in Clegg 
Street, and stood there with parted lips, and 
eyes bright as if they saw a miracle. 

“Oh!” said Sara Trevor ; 
derful !’’ 

Miss Garnet’s order had been obeyed ; and 
the hyacinths stood there in their hundreds— 
white and cream, rose colour and blue 
slender spikes like altar candles, sturdy 
stalks, laden with bell-shaped blossoms, Th: 
girl was so absorbed in the wonder of these 


** oh, how won- 


that she scarcely heeded a knock at the door. 

‘Good morning,” said a cheery voice 
when Sara at last turned to admit the doctor. 
“Why, this is good ! You look better.” 

“‘T am; but look at my new medicine!” 

Pleasure had thawed her habitual reserve 
Dr. Edginton strode across to the window 
with some curiosity. 

“Ah!” He was himself a flower-lover 
But the garden puzzled him. 

‘““Whose is it?’ he asked. 

““Why, March Place, of course; you see 
none of the houses between have gardens 

He ran over in his mind the street of small 
shops that stretched for a quarter of a mile 
then turned sharply, and rose to the digmty 
of a road with tiny villas bordering It. In the 
midst of the villas stood March Place ; but, 
theugh Dr. Edginton had dined at March 
Place, he had never seen its garden. 

“ They cut the tree down yesterday,” said 
the girl. “* But it didn’t fall till evening, a! } 
then, this morning, I had this lovely sut- 
prise. Oh, look! Isn’t that Miss Garnet 


” 





herself ? 

Cynthia crossed the lawn, and bent — 
over her flowé rs; and a glow, ol whick ne 
was quite unconscious, lit the tired eyes . 
the man who watched her from the high 
window. He could not see her face clear!y; 
but the figure, moving in its soft blue dress 
was a tnd graceful one, and to John Edgin- 
ton Miss Garnet was always beautiful. 

** Do you know her The girl at ” 


side was watching his face eagerly: 
iree wees 


le 


grows monotonous at the end of tl 
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THE GARDEN 


} 
one Too! . Csidat 


;, Sara was eigh- 
f quick to dis- 
invent it if need be. 


have not met for some 


novels 
‘ ba ] h+lx * 
Yes, sughtly we 


Ce said the girl. 
stopped ; ‘‘nice’’ was 
tive. ‘‘ She is a charming 
Sara was delighted ; this was better than 


1 stor I knew she must be,’”’ she 
could tell her 


sight of her 


lo wish I 
] m for the 


the slight 

len now | nd the 
W frar t reen strip of garden 
ow. “ Then, if you 
I hope to 
recepuion to day , 


fizure, 
branches of the 


I will t M Garnet. 


tell 


She 


Would you really 
Sara f ied with delight. “ 
I do send her a message, 

= doesn’t look that sort.’’ 
ctor. ‘‘ She isn’t that 

tell her.” 

fool,” he told 
*“*T hadn’t 
1 to to this affair; but, anyhow, 


sort nd will certainly 
bit of 


downstairs. 


tdo1 harm to deliver that poor 


Cynt G t was rather surprised to see 


fternoon in the Town 
tended social functions. 
urprised when he came 
rive you,” he said. 


into the tea-room and 


a chair?” 
little 
to which she had long 
warm at her heart. 
* she said, when they 


wed him, with a 


table. ‘“f But who can 


know,” he 
But a 
and I must 
little tresh 
a patient.” 


. nat ” 
. ents sh 


not 
bewilderment 
the less, 
thanks for a 
KS oO! 
queried. 
I do not know her ? ” 
ked me to thank you tor 
hyacinths have given her 
Ah!” 


A sudden hght 


Ol3 


OF 


HYACINTHS 


broke on her. “ Does she live in Clegg 
Strect 
“Yes, Sara Trevor is her name; when 


she is well, she serves in a third-rate draper’s 
shop ; but now she has been ill three weeks, 
so p rhaps you can guess what the sight of 
your flowers her. I 
different creature this morning, 


meant to found her a 


“Tam very glad,” said Cynthia. Her 
white fingers were plaiting the fringe of the 
tablecloth ; 
“T have just given orders for a high trellis- 
work to be put up to fill the gap left by 
the tree that . You 
think me Her eyes were wistful. 

I think that I have no right to criticise 
you,” he said. 


suddenly she raised her eyes. 


had to come down. 
selfish ?”’ 


But, nevertheless, you do so. Come, I 


would rather you told me. You think—— ?” 


I think,’’ said 














the doctor slowly 

‘I think that 
the world is not 
so rich in lovely 


and 
things that it 
atford to have any 


gracious 


can 


of them shut from 
sight behind hig 
walls.” 

“No,” said 
Cynthia. “] 
hadn’t thought 
of that ; perhaps 
it be a 


would 





“Cynthia bent down over her flowers 








pity to have the tr llis- 
work put up just yet 
IT will tell Parker that 
I have changed my 
mind.” 

“You will do that 
You will sacrifice the 
privacy you love: 

** It doesn’t matter in 
the least,”’ she said. “ I 
can sit in another part 
of the garden. But, Dr. 
Edginton, I want you 
to take me to see this 
girl, so that I can ask 
her to come and make 
a closer acquaintance 
with my hyacinths. May 
[ come with you when 
you pay your next visit 
to Miss Trevor ? ”’ 

“IT shall be delighted 
to take you there,”’ said 
John Edginton. 

So, to Sara, an after- 
noon or two later, Ro- 
mance Came in person ; 
Komance wearing soit 
furs and laces, and 
bearing a sweet burden 
of flowers. And, if Miss 
Garnet’s gentle charm 
hid a certain shynes 
the little shop - girl’s 
spontaneous delight in 
the pale tea-roses and 
fragile lilies of the 
valley quickly revealed 
a common ground where 
the two might meet as 
flower - lovers. When 
Cynthia and the doctor 
left her, Sara went to 
the window with ey 
that were misty. 

“ T think she i rood 
enough for hin | 

ud. “Oh, I hop 
will make him happy.” 

Outside, Miss Garnet 
and her escort walked 
nearly to the doorway 
of March Place without 

iking At Jast Ii 
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] 
iif 
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that you have 
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in all things,’ 


‘1 shall be pleased to serv 


he said.’”’ 
614 


e 





you 


great deal of pleasur 
this afternoon ?” 
“Don’t!” He was 
Surprise d to see that her 
eyes were full of tears. 
** To think of that poor 
child, shut up in that 
dreary room for so long 
~—and I, her neighbour 
knowing nothing, caring 
nothing. Oh! don’t tell 
me that I gave money— 
money that I did not 
want—that’s nothing t 
do with the matter 
Oh ! how you must hat 
and ce sp se me ! ‘ 
**No,”’ said the doctor 
in an odd voice. “Id 
not—hate you.” 
They had come to 
the door of her hous 
He held out his hand 
and uid good ] 
hurriedly, as i atra 
lest if he stayed longer 
he might say too muc 
But Cynthia opet 
the door “No,” sl 
uid; ‘“‘ you must no 
vo yet You say that 
you don’t hate me 3 and 
I am glad—very glad— 


because,” a trembling 
smile made her face look 
suddenly very young 
** because I am despising 
myself very heartily just 
at present, and it 1s not 
a pleasant feeling; | i 
believe me, it was partly 
my ignorance. Willy 

will you help me t 
mend my ways ‘ a 

~ 1” The doctor 
hesitated then he looke 
into her cyt s, swect eye 
full of an appeal, and ot 
else that set 


hammering 


sometli | 
hi > pul CS 
to a strange tune 


























{= modern housewile is undoubtedly, 


es WI her grandmothers left un 
id, t ik goodness, she Jeaves 
which her grand 
s did jut in whatever degree the 
s of these worthy dames would wish 
ite her down as a failure in the art of 
sehold management, her modern educa 
has thoroughly impregnated her with 
important truth, namely, that good 
is the greatest of all blessings, and 
people « t be strong and well 
s the hous they inhabit are sys- 
ally and scrupulously clean. 


The Annual Upheaval 


| l-fa annual upheaval 
k 1 as “spring cleaning,’ 

ti ticipated with dread 
nen-folk of the family) 

upon as a period of 

but unspeakable 

This state of affairs has, in 

es, ceased to exist, and 

t] overhauling of ow 

tents is still required 

t season when the first 
reveals the ravave 

ither and the continual 

recular weekly o1 

( of all the rooms in 

bed the present day 

Ca Ol most otf its ancient 


ethought two dis 
thre modern house 
bined with a Spartan 
through the busi 
t and least uncom 
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SPRING CLEANING 


By BLANCHE ST. CLAIR 


lortable manner—these are the qualities 
which will produce the happiest result. 
If they are rigidly practised there need 
be no chaos or friction, no irregular and 
badly-cooked meals, and, above all, no 
hysterical wife or tired-to-death and 
fractious maid-servants. 

Spring cleaning—we use the old name 
for want of a better—may be divided into 
two parts: first, the mustress’s personal 
preparations, and second, the manual 
labour of the actual cleaning. 


When to “ Spring Clean” 

Of the two the first is by far the more 
important, and should commence a clear 
fortnight in advance of the date selected 
for the beginning of the second part of 
the proceedings 
to wait until fires are no longer required, 
for our delightfully uncertain English 
climate has always some little surprise in 
the form of a “cold snap” in June, ot 
other similar confusion of seasons, In store 
for us, and as outside helpers such as 
cleaners, chimney sweeps, and carpet 
beaters become so busy that their ser- 
vices are neither easy to obtain not 
satisfactorily thorough if their aid is not 
secured early, the wise housewile sets 
about her preparations not later than 
the end of March. 


It is, of course, hopeless 


First inspect your Cupboards 

Her first task is a thorough inspection of 
the contents of all cupboards in the house, 
linen, store, and silver, and the turning 
out of her personal belongings, ward 
robes, chests of drawers, and ottomans. 


every article must be taken from its 









resting place, all rubbish eliminated the 
shelves and drawers brushed, dusted and 
re-lined with new white paper, and the 


insides of cupboards wiped with a cloth 
slightly damped with which a 
few drops of some agreeable disinfectant 
have been added. 


water to 


My own bed and table linen having 
suffered much from the evil effect of 
accumulated dust (the result of an ill- 


fitting cupboard door), 1 am tempted to 
wander from my subject in order to remind 
mv readers that the shelves of linen cup- 
boards should always be fitted with covers 
which will protect the contents and keep 
them in a state of spotless cleanliness. 
The finished length of the covers, wheeh 
made of print, gingham or any 
closely woven cotton material, is the same 
as the shelf, but the width is about halt 
as much again. The material should be 
hemmed all round, and crocheted or brass 
rings attached to the outer (The 
crocheted rings are best, as they can be 
washed with the covers.) A few little 
nails are inserted in the edge of the shelf 
over which the rings are slipped. The 
then turned back, and the 
edges tucked round the linen. The dust 
which accumulates on the surface of the 
covers Will soon prove the necessity for this 


can be 


edge. 


covers are 


precaution, especially when the family is 
small, and the stock of linen large. 
All chests spare 
blankets, curtains, and general household 
belongings must be turned out, the con 
tents inspected, and, if possible, shaken in 
the « before they are re-arranged. 
Duri 4 overhauling a notebook 
and pencil will be 
little 
ii not 
to be 


containing stores ol 


pe hn all 
ny this tour « 
found useful, for many 
requirem will be noticed which, 
written down at the time, are sure 
forgotten 


Unobtrusive Preparations 

rhe 
paration 
room in 


pantry 


same system of unobtrusive pre 
continue through every 
the house, until the kitchens. 
and scullery are reached The 
presence of the maid in charge of each 


department will then be 


must 


hecessar\ In 


rder that shi may account for, and 
point out to he mustress, damaves and 
any needed repla ements or re pal even 


the saucepans and 


should be care! lly 


cooking utensils 


othe 


examined, particular 
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attention being 





bestowed on enamel Ware 


for dire may be the consequences if an 


pal ticle of the 


» lining becomes cracked 


off and is swallowed with the food cooked 


in such a pan. 
It is impossil 


to pel form the 


proper applian 
during the sprin 
than usual wil 
towels, cloths 
polishers are ess 


le for even the best maids 
ir tasks unless they have 
es at their command, and 
¢ cleaning a greater number 
| be required, Plenty of 
and dusters, rubbers and 
ential ; brooms and brushes 


in usable condition, and above all, dust 
sheets in quantities must be available, 


Curtains, Chintzes, and Carpets 


We are not 
Incomes to 
possessors ol a 
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convenience, al 
be bette pleas 


allow us to be 


chintzes, 


further 


all blessed with sufficient 
the har 
complete duplicate set 
and bed draperies, $ 
up our minds to dispense 
vellishments for a few days 
aning commences. I say 
reasons, firstly because, a 
fore, the later one leaves 
uusier the cleaners be 











vecause there Is no gre 
labours than 
t of a completely finished 


ersons prefer to wait unt! 


he spring cleaning 1s ove! 
h covers are repla ed, but 
oroughly believe in adding 


ails as scon as eat h room 
ive them. For this reaso! 
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mending pl 

sl 


ations as 
cushions 
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accomplished before 

umenced. Articles sent t 
just be well looked ovel 
and any required tapes 0! 
ewn on 

plan to arrange for sever 
to be beaten at the same 
ake of both economy ale 
1d the sweep will probat 
ed if he can attend to tw 


or three chimneys instead of making é 


special visit fo 


r each se] arately. 


Consider your Maids 


Phe 
the various ro 
the week prec 
and the maids 


ordinat 


turning out 


y routine ol 
during 


ums can be stopped 
the general clean, 


‘ding - 
these days i 


can utilise 


































































SPRING 





ing many ittle duties which will 
ie later oO! They will, of course 
f 4 few hours in which to turn out 
posst is, and dust and re 

er the drawers d turn out the cup 
| is in thei wn rooms and_ the 
ens. but one fine morning should be 
ed to scrubbing all the soiled linen 
cket urs, and paper baskets, 

h these ticles should be stood 


he open air to sweeten and _ thor- 


A Complete Time Table 
final | most brain-taxing pre 
ut of the housewile is 
a complete plan of the 
This plan must 


tten d in black and white—an 

help to good management—and 

ilmost each hour, be apportioned 

part r duties. Four days 

in each week are sufficient fo 

st industrious of workers—that is 
Tuesday to Friday inclusive. 

lay must eft free for the washing 

s and dusters, brooms and brushes, 

1 Saturda vayvs a busy morning 


the other maid o1 
nple scope for thei 
in attendi to the silver and 


up the house preparatory 


Work from Top to Bottom 
If this pla lhered to there need be 


‘ 


dist ct the rooms can be 
ah and the cook 





epare cert ra | hie to provide the 

t] lesome food, without 

; teven the most willing of workers 
cess| accomplish her tasks. 


to state that the 
with the topmost 
ind be continued 
ise regularity. Every 
hat can be removed 
« carried out, leaving 


I possible behind Phe 
1 from the walls, well 
l 1 behind the glass 


tly damp window 
with an old silk 
¢ frames are of wood 

shed with furniture 


1 turpentine when 
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CLEANING 


clean they are taken out of the room, 
stacked in some safe place and covered 
with a dust sheet. 

If the bed linen is to be replaced this 
must be shaken and folded, but there is 
no great extravagance in a pair of clean 
sheets and a fresh pillow-case. and these 
little comforts add so much to the feeling 
of satisfaction in a spring-cleaned bed- 
room. It is not always possible to arrange 
for clean blankets, but given a fine day 
they can be well shaken and hung out of 
doors for a few hours, as can also the eider 
down quilts and heavy curtains. 


How to clean Blinds 

The blinds must be taken down. Hol- 
land blinds can be dry-cleaned at home 
in the following manner : Brush them well 
and spread on a long table; sprinkle 
thickly with finely powdered bath-brick, 
roll them up and leave for several hours, 
then brush vigorously and dust with a soft 
clean cloth. The laths of venetian blinds 
must be washed with a cloth wrung out 
in Warm soapy water, rinsed, dried, and 
polished with a duster; the tapes should 
be well brushed 

Mattresses and pillows are beaten and 
brushed ; if the weather is propitious, they 
mav be taken out of doors. All orna- 
ments, silver, brass, china, toilet ware, 
chairs, small tables—in fact, every article 
that can be conveniently taken out of the 
worker's way—should be removed. If the 
carpet has not already been taken up this 
is the next thing to depart, and the dust 
that has accumulated underneath it should 
be at once swept away Phe bedsteads 
now demand attention; the metal por- 
tions, particularly the places where the 
iron laths cross, must be well cleaned, 
he frames dusted, and, if wood, polished, 
and swathed in dust sheets. The walls 
are next brushed with a clean duster tied 
over the head of a long soft broom, no 
nook or cranny being overlooked. Whether 
the woodwork is painted white or some 
colour, every inch of it must be washed ; if 
enamelled, cold water only should be used, 
as soap and soda take off all the gloss. 


Some Useful Hints 

The floor is next scrubbed, and, while 
this is drving, the mantelpiece, 1f of marble, 
is cleaned with one of the various soaps 
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that are sold tor the purpose, and polished 
with furniture When brushing 
mix a little turpentine with the 
blacking ; and if some laundry blue is put 
in the water used for washing the windows 
they will present a brilliant surface and 
keep clean much longer than if plain 
water were used. The furniture should 
be carefully examined, and if any spots 
or grease marks are found they can be 
removed by article with 
Vinegar and warm water, or cold tea, both 
of which leave a good surface for future 
polishing. 

When the floor is quite dry, the carpet, 
which, let us hope, has been returned trom 
the beater’s, may be re-laid, and the 
furniture placed in position and polished. 
Phe crisp fresh curtains and bed draperies 
are next arranged, the beds re-made, the 
pictures and other ornaments restored to 
their places Phis is the most delightful 
hour of the day evervthing in the room 
spotlessly clean, the polished surfaces 


cream, 


the stoves 


washing the 


shining and sparkling ! 


The Importance of Forethought 

But such a happy result can only be 
obtained by the exercise of forethought 
and planning, without which no scheme, 
whether connected with household or any 
other management, can hope to succeed. 
As with the bedrooms, so with the othe 
rooms of the house. Books, great hat 
bourers of dust and microbes, must be 
taken from their shelves and cases, gently 
banged together (brushing does not get 
rid of the accumulated dust), and wiped 
with a dry cloth. The cases and shelves 
must be wiped with a cloth moistened with 
water and disinfectant, the glass doors 
cleaned and polished on both 
Leather cushions and chair seats should 
be sponged with warm water, dried and 
polished with furniture cream. 

Furniture that is upholstered in vel- 
vet, tapestry, or brocade may have the 
covers cleaned with petrol Ol benzoline. 
Owing to the exceedingly inflammable 
nature of both these spirits the cleaning 
should, if possible, be done out of doors 

no account must they be brought neat 
a fire, nor into a room where a gas o1 lamp 
is alight. 


sides 
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Oil paintings can be cleaned thus: Thy 
surface is first washed with cold water j 
which 
Phis is applied very gently on a soft ry 
and afterwards washed oft with plain ¢ 
water. When the paint is quite dy 
moisten a piece ol old soft linen with 
boiled linseed oil (the best quality) and 
apply this with a rotary motion to th 
paint. It must be remembered that ver 
careful treatment Is necessary, any but the 
most gentle touch bringing off the paint 
and spoiling the picture. 


a little soap has been dissolyed 


** All Hands to the Pump” 

In conclusion may I remind my readers 
that spring cleaning is a time of “all hands 
to the pump,” and even if the mistres 
and daughters of the establishment hav 
no regular household duties to per! rm, 
it will be greatly to their advantage t 
assist the maids on such an_ occasior 
rhe finer parts of the cleaning, such a 
washing china, cleaning silver and bras 
ornaments and pictures, and all ti 
“finishing touches ’’ may be undertak 
by them, in addition to Jaying th 
for meals and dusting the rooms whidl 
have already been cleaned 

Phere is no reason why the usual dis 
cipline of regularity and punctuality should 
be relaxed, nor should untidiness of toilet 
be permitted, but in other respects the 
ordinary work may be simplified, espect 
ally as regards meals, and the maids be 
notified that an extra hour of rest may 
enjoyed if they care to go to bed earlier 
than usual 

It is not hard work that upsets ete 
the constitutions or tempers of peop 
not even if there is an extra amount 
be accomplished. It is muddle, mls- 
management, and haphazard order that 
cause fatal friction amongst the members 
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Spring cleaning mist ™ 
nl 


of a household 
done, and to be done agreeably It 
be prepared for, planned for, and , 
properly carried uy 


Tht 


approved system 
Without these precautions It 1 es 
of intense discomfort to all concerne 
whereas, well managed, all should 8 
smoothly, and the result be unmitige™ 
pleasure to everyone who has paruerpe’ 
in the work. 
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THE WOMEN'S 


Conducted by 


WORK BUREAU 


“WINIFRED ” 


This Advisory Bureau advises girls and women as to the best course to pursue 


with regard to their work, training for a 


definite calling, etc. 


There are no fees, but those requiring any information must enclose 6d. postal 
order (which should be crossed), and a stamped envelope, when a reply will be sent 


them by post. 
La Belle Sauvage. London, E.C. 


OUR NEW 


| THINK I can hardly do better this 
month than discuss the new feature of 
1 of Hor Workers which we are 
cing in the hope of being of prac- 


ny workers and would- 


rvice to the ma 

rkers who read our pages, and who, 
ten living in isolated districts with but 

chance of seeing new styles and new 


yet have plenty of talent and energy 


he un pre vent running 

ste, and both of which they are 

» turn, if pos ible, to 

I ar ire | ld earn money,’ wrote a 


recent if I could only find 


b neighbourhood every- 
t ime sort of work, and 
tition nsequently keen for any 
there be going. Could you, 
Winifred me how to proceed 
s writer's tast lay in the direction of 
worl e informed me She was 
skilled with her needle, and so 1 
1 her t me other branch, such 
iking of fine lingerie, for which the 
nd in which both trade 

re to be had, 


Practical Women Wanted 


i d0 so want to make a practical womat 
me w er, and to try to persuade 
1 and the too well-beaten path 
( only one of a huge army ot 
for the ime kind 

K, and all, « equently receiving tl 
low rate of \ lo make money s! 
wl public wants to buy 

do its own fancy werk 

work that 1 pretty te 


( 





Address all communications to ‘‘ Winifred,” THE QUIVER Office, 


FEATURE 


do and to look at What it 
does not want to do, and what it will pay 


when finished, 


someone else to do, is the plain, more diffi- 
cult kind of work: the renovation, the 
alteration, the fine handwork, which takes 
real skill. If our Guild is going to be the 
useful feature which I hope and think it 
will be, we shall need members who can 
supply the public’s requirements. Very 
often there are people living in your pat 
ticular neighbourhood, did you but know 
it, who would so gladly employ someone 
close at hand if they only knew that 
worker existed. Over and over again | 


have had this fact demonstrated to me. 
Success Undreamt-of 

I had a letter from a lady quite recently 
living in Shropshire, who had, on my advice, 


local 
a local shop to take 


tried to form a connection and to get 


her work She wrote 


that she had succeeded beyond her wild 
est hopes, though had she known it there 
was the chance waiting all the time. Your 
chance may be waiting; it probably is, 
Opportunities, remember, are shy things; 
they seldom come twict So don’t delay, 
but to-day see what possibility there 1s tor 
you close at hand 

I have no doubt but that through the 
Guild we shall be able to bring many neat 
neighbours into touch In acknowledging 
ubseriptions of membership | will put the 
town or district, so that anyone casually 
looking through the | month by month 
can see at a glance if the worker Is neat 
cnough to be ot use to them 

And here I want to say a word to those 
who have work to give and who want orders 
executed It may poss:bly ican a little 
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more trouble to write to THE QOviver to 
find you a worker, but remember it Is a 
real act of kindness on your part to do so. 
It is only a little thing, after all, and though 
t is possibly true that it is less trouble to 
go into a shop and give an order, it is not 
quite the same thing as bringing hope and 
pleasure into a quiet life which depends 
mainly on the thought and goodwill of 
people who have money to spend and orders 
to give I recently persuaded a lady to 
give such an order to some workers in the 
Shetlands, and the result was most satis 
factory. It certainly meant the expendi 
ture of a little time and trouble, but is not 
the essence of true charity the spending of 
ourselves ? There is a certain moral case 
in dropping a coin in the beggar’s hat held 
out under your nose, but in itself the action 
costs you little. That you want a blouse 
made, or some knitting done, may seem 
somewhat remotely connected with charity, 
but it is an act of kindness which I hope 
many of my readers will perform during 
the year. Another act of true beneficence 
would be to bring the Guild and its aims 
before the notice of their friends, who also 
may have orders to give, or who know of 
workers to whom it would be a boon. 


THE QUIVER 


“The Quiver” Guild 
of Home Workers 
rhe following are the rules of the ; 
Guild « 
1, Any reader who is a bona fide ho 
worker, 1.e. does not work for the trade ' 
earn a living by her work, is eligible. 


2. The annual subscription is one shi. 


ling. 

3. A register is kept in which the nar 
and addresses of all Guild members ar 
serted, together with part ulars of the kir 
of work they undertake, or, if employ 
the kind of work they offer. 


j. ‘* Winifred ”’ reserves the right of refys. 


} } 


ing membership to any applicant at her 
discretion, 

5. Each member of the Guild has an 
ber, and the numbers will be publis! 
monthly in the magazine, with the init 
of the member and a brief notice of t 
kind of work she seck For exam 
* As ae 2S 


A. Dressmaket 
Keplies to notices must be enclosed in 


blank stamped «unfastened envelope wit 


the Guild number at the left top « 


This must be placed in another enveloy 
addressed to ‘‘ Winitred,’’ who will 


the letter to its destination. 


g RASC 


LEAGUE OF LOVING HEARTS 


ss K has come and gone. Spring is in our midst—and still many of the members 
ot tl ] Lhe not sent in their New Year subscript 


ie ue of Loving 


] 


I want not only the old membet 
the minimum 


irts have 


however, but hundreds of new one One shilling 


ibscription, and the coupon will be found in the advertisement section 


Phe tollowing the list of charities among which all the funds of the Leagut 


divided. 


These S« eties are doing 


plendid work, and well deserve our supp 
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| CONVERSATION CORNER 
Conducted by THE EDITOR 








“Lest we Forget” 
brings with it the 


HE month of April 
T anniversary of the Titanic catastrophe, 


for recalling it to the 
words of the 


1 I make no ex 
is of mv readers in the 


siven on another page. The lives of 
najority of are spent in the uneventful 
trs—the days and weeks of small happen- 
f pett trivings. But big on the 
zon of our common life there looms 
lenly fror time to time some great 
nt that quickens the blood and stirs the 
that brit us face to face with the 

l thir e€ year 1912 seems to 
been u lly traught with such 
enings. It w just a year ago (March 


sth) that the heroic Capt 


in Scott penned 
complishing his great 


on, words which have since become 
* For my own sake | do not regret 
ney has shown that English- 
endur irdship, he Ip one another, 

t th as great a fortitude as 
We took risks—-we know 

em. Things have come out against 


we have no cause tor 
yv to the will of Providence, 


lo our best to the last.” 
sje 
The Product of Struggle 


or ; 


God 
sometimes 1s to 


ces been in vain ? 
lard as it 
yet nothing is clearer 
ne ot our finest traits of 


eI fe are the product of stern 
gol \ nt writer points out that 
golden « t American literature pre- 
synenr with the thirty years 

l t neipation of the slaves ; 
great American writers, too, seem all to 
m t ll quarter of the States 

Ss Ne 1 trom the descend 

i rim Fathers who taced 

death tor treedom and 

he tremendous struggle, 

le { the uncomplaining death 

ve tten elevated humanity and 





lifted us all to higher, better things. So the 
vast procession—the early Christian martyrs, 
the grim fighting Covenanters, the conscience- 
impelled Pilgrim Fathers, the men who fear- 


lessly went to their death in the Titanic, 
Captain Scott and his brave comrades, Dr. 
Arthur Jackson, of Manchuria, whom I men- 
tioned last month they pass before our eyes 
and thrill us with their heroism. . 


<sse 

Living Heroes 
UT, as I have pointed out before, the 
heroes are with us still. Out in lonely 
Labrador there are men, and women too, who 
are waging grim warfare with cold and ice: 
missionaries of the Cross all over the world 
are living lives of daring. And mothers here 
in our midst, maybe, are fighting just as 
heroic a battle, but against poverty, misery, 
and despair. Let us support the 
wherever we find them, and let us make our 
lives heroic, too This is the substance 
of what I wrote last month, I know. But 
we need continual reminders, Our QUIVER 
Labrador Fund, I see, for instance, has not 
yet reached the /50 that shall provide Sister 
Bailey with the year’s supplies that she needs 
for her work out there in Forteau. And our 
League of Loving Hearts is badly in need of 
reinforcements just 


heroes 


now, 


<je 

Pulling Together 
|‘ will be remembered that last autumn 

I made an appeal to my readers to 
help me to increase the cir ulation of THI 
Oviver. I asked then for an extra 
copies a month. Readers all over the world 
responded most kindly, and whilst I have 
reached the desired goal, 1 am 
the permanent increase 


10,000 


not exactly 
pleased to say that 
in our sales for the first months of this year 
has been between 2,000 and 
fo tell the truth 
cause of some embarrassment in the pub- 
lishing offices The publisher had a certain 
amount of faith, yet not sufficient to provide 
which IL assured him was to 


3,000 pel issuc, 


this increase has been the 


for an increase 










































time of giving the 
printing orde1 me months before pubh 
ition), had not materialised. The con 
sequence was particularly marked with tlre 
February issue, when it was found that the 


number printed w 


ome, but which, at the 


it is barely enough to supply 
the initial demands of the trade, and that 
ictually there were no free copies for the 
I:ditor’s use! Of course, the printing order 
has been suitably Still, I 
want to give the publisher another surprise 
with the May number, and I am quite will- 
ng to risk being left without copies for my 


own use, inconvenient though that is! 


<je 
For Mothers and Daughters 
Hk fact is, my May number is to be of 
quite an exceptional character. I am 


calling it a Mothers and Daughters Number 
tor most of its content 


increased since. 


are to be given up to 


the consideration, in one form or another, 


f the Mother and Daughter relationship. 
I think I may as well tell my readers the 
history of this idea Not long since I was 


lelighted to receive from a friend of yours 
a very celebrated writer, whose 
books have been read by hundreds of thou- 
sands of world over—the MS. 
of two article mply headk "oe Mothe rs and 
Daughters.” Chis 
mother herself 


ind min¢ 
women the 


well-known author is a 
and had felt strongly impelled 
to write on what is undoubtedly one of the 
most pressing problems of home life at the 
present tim She accordingly wrote these 
articles, but when she had finished he felt 
that they wer 
that she dared not let her own private friends 
know that she was the author of them. She 


therefore sent them to me for publication in 


han intimate characte 


IHE OUIVE! but with the proviso that het 
name uld not be used. Ot course, I would 
trong) e preterred to give her name, but 
ifter readu the articles | quite understood 
her position i the matter Accordingly 


! 
Mother: and Daughters,” by thi anony 
mous writer, tinds first place in my next 


Ii 


But the subj t was of such importance 
that | felt [| ought to 
to contribute ther 


isk other author 
views They gladly re 
sponded and so we get the “ Mother and 


Daughters Num! 


A Full “ Quiver ”’ 

oe are me of the items T have in 
hand tor 4 May number Mrs. 

M.B., who 

contributes rend 


Elizabeth Sloan Chesser, weil 


known to my reader 
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or Rivals ; 
Daughter 


the Problem of the Mother a 
ie lationship.” An education ; 
expert writes on the question, “ Does + 
Education of Girls fit them for Life?” 
London physician deals with “ The Problep 
ot the Nervous Child,’”’ and Mrs, St. Chi: 
writes on “ Hlow to Ss 


sje 

The Girl without Accomplishments 
HAVE obtained a remarkable piece of auto- 
biography from a woman now occupying 

a high position in life. This I am calling 
“The Girl without Accomplishments.” It 


the self-told story of a plain, timid, and self 


conscious girl, overshadowed by five elder 
and charming sisters, who yet discovered a 
royal road net only to social success, butt 
the love of a good and great man. This tn 
story of a modern Cinderella will appeal t 


everyone, <fo 
Stories cof Mothers and Daughters 
HVEN in the fiction the idea of. the 
number will be carried out. Miss 
Helen Wallace has written for me the story 
of a modern mother and caughter, and 
illustration to this will form the picture 
the cover ot the issue. “If Youth but 
Kxnew ”’ is the title. Then there ts a stirring 
tale of the French Revolution period, reve 
ing the heroic quality of a mother’s lov 
his is called The End of the Road,” and 
the author is Miss Violet M. Methley. “ Th 
Davy of Freedom,’ by Miss Mona Maud 
treats of a mother whose last remaining 
daughter ha just merried, and how she fee 
when she has all her gir! off her hands 
‘ Love or Money,” by Mrs. George de Horn 
Vaizey, tells the story otf tou! 
one invitation, 


cirls and only 


se 
The True Story of “ The Rosary” 
M' oi people would be frankly incredu- 
lous if told that the authorship ot 4 
poem so recently written, and so popular 
‘is in dispute, and that a 


R. C. Rogers t 
claims to have 


as “* The Rosary 
kenelish 
whom the piece is ascribed 
written the words that nspired Mrs. Bat- 
clay’s book. Yet that 1s the case, and al 
article, also in my May number, will show 
that the claim indisputable, The roma! 

ot the MS. words of thi 


be rejected ible 1 putin 't 


genticman not 


ong would frank 


MN pos 


ot fiction but, a 

readers will see tor , 
themselve the in 

credible | once 

again been solid tact a 
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She flow + orew wild and rankly af KKe weed, 
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OUR MOTTO COMPETITION 





First Prize: £20 in Goods 


Second Prize: 


£10 in Goods 


Twelve “ Teaettas” “&) Twelve Volumes 


By THE 


WEDNESDAY, April 30th, is the 
latest date for receiving entries 
in our ‘Text and Motto Competition. 
Doubtless there will be some who will 
leave the matter until April 26th before 
they start on the execution of their 
mottoes ; but it is safe to prophesy that 
their entries will be either never received 
or consigned to the miscellaneous group 
of ncndescripts that defies classification. 

No, all those who are going to do 
anything good must start at once, if they 
have not already done so, and must work 
with a will during these few remaining 
wecks. 

Of course, competitors’ work is pouring 
into THE OUIVER office now, every day 
inercasing the volume of postal packets. 
Within the next few days the number is 
bound to be increased largely, as, withcut 
a doubt, many of my readers will utilise 
the Easter vacation for the purposes of the 
competition. 

I have received a number of letters 
relating to the competition, which I have 
endeavoured to answer as fully as time 
will allow. There should be no uncet 
tainty in the minds of the competitors after 
all I have written on the subject, but per- 
haps it would be well, for the sake of 
those who may have missed 
notices, to emphasise one or two points 
again, 


pres 1OUS 


se 


The Question of Originality 
Several correspondents are exercising 
their minds on the question of originality 
Ot course I want competitors to send me 
original designs. But at the sam 
I recognise the limitations of human 
nature. Most people in making lettering 
will require som “copy " of the old 


time 


f) 
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EDITOR 


English text, or whatever style of tyy 
they desire to adopt. I see no reason why 
this should not be done, though indeed it 
is quite another matter when a correspond- 
ent writes asking me if I can tell het 
where to get a ready-made design w 
she can reproduce! Do the best you can. 
Originality will be noticed by the judges 
faultlessness of execution, too, will count 
In fact, no competitor will be ruled 
on some technical “‘ artistic’ ground 
common sense will be used in this, as m 
former competitions. As I said before, th 
main object of the competition is to hel 
people, and a motto that is likely to ha 

‘a mission in life” will favourably cou- 
mend itself to the adjudicator. 





{ 
, 
but 


se 

How to Send 

Before packing, please look over the 
rules again, to see if you are not infringn 
any of them. ‘They are quite simpk 
must be observed 

As far 
sent in flat. The mottoes should > 
placed . I 
strawboard, and care should be takel 
to make the string secure. Little poimts 
these—but how many transgress! . 

Je sure to attach the coupon to t 
ach entry must have a separat 
coupon ; but otherwise you may send 1 
as many as you are able to finish. 

On the label cutside, beside the address 
do not forget to write ‘ Competition 


This saves the package straying into 





as possible, entries should be 


between pieces of cardboard 


design. 


Manuscript Department. 


sje 
How Many ? 
The question that 1s in the from ss 
my mind just now 1s How many 

























OUR MOTTO 


call I receive? I have the facilities for 
dealing with just as many thousands of 
mottoes aS ny readers can send in there 
hundreds of hospitals and other insti- 
ions that will gladly take whatever 
ur readers can send. So shall we do 

+ best to make the total as large as 
possible? Now is the time; every one 
nt in, although it may not get a prize, 
is sent on a mission of help and cheer to 
some poor lonely or suffering souls. 


no 
lis 


It 
tut 


<jo 
The Prize List 
The First PrizE will be an order for 
'wENTY POUNDS on Messrs. Boots, Cash 


Chenusts. 

The fortunate winner will be able to visit 
one of Messrs. Boots’ establishments 

nd select goods to the value of £20; or, 

f this is not convenient—if the winner 
es abroad, for instance --the Prize may 

be selected from the lists issued by the 


<So 


The SECOND PRIZE in this competition 
ll be a similar order on Messrs. Boots 
lor TEN Pounps’ worth of goods. 

For each of the next twelve in order 
I merit I am giving a “‘ Teaetta’”’ Tea- 

ker milar device to the “‘ Caffeta ” 
votte s which were so much appre- 


ill, 


Other Prizes 


\\ 


COMPETITION 


ciated in our last competition. The 
“Teaetta”’ is the simplest and most 
perfect tea-maker known, and avoids the 
evils of tannin-poisoning. 

As Consolation Prizes, I am offering 
twelve handsotite volumes, making twenty- 


six prizes in all. 
I 


The Rules 


All competitors must observe and abide 
by the following rules : 

1. The text or motto may be upon 
any material—paper, board, wood, linen, 
canvas, etc.—and drawn, painted, or 
worked by any process—water-colour 
or oils, cotton or silk, or any other 
method. But the cost of the materials 
used must in no case exceed One 
Shilling, and the finished article must 
not be more than 3 feet in its longest 
dimension. 

2. Each text or motto must be 
accompanied by the special coupon 
(which appears in the advertisement 
section), with the name and address of 
the competitor. 

3. The entries must be addressed to 
The Editor, THe Quiver, La Belle 
Sauvage, London, E.C., marked “ Com- 
petition,” and sent carriage paid. They 
must be received by the Editor not 
later than April 30th, I913. 

4. The decision of the Editor is final. 


“CASSELL’S FAMILY CIRCLE” 


I should like to give a very hearty we 
“Cassell’s Family Circle,” the first numb 


Icome to a new penny weekly magazine, 
er of which appeared on March 13th. 


It aims at providing all that is best and brightest in the Family Circle of 
toiling millions. Says the Editor, “Because in the small trials as well as in the 
great crises of life, the absence of God from the home spells despair and disaster, 


the golden thread of religion runs throu 
Founder of Christianity, throbbing with fi 


gh all these pages—the religion of the 
fe and light and joy.” 


I hope this new magazine will be a power for good in the land. 
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Motto. By Love Serve One Another 





How, When and 
Where Corner, 
April, 1913 
MY DEAR COMPANIONS, 

May has become a gala time with 
us in our Corner, and I hope when you 
have my letter next month that 
find in it news as glad as any we have yet 
had to tell. 
hints ; but prepare yourselves for something 
which, unless I am greatly mistaken, will be 


you will 


I will not give you any further 


to most of you specially delightful. 

Perhaps the May letter, though, will be a 
wee bit too grown-up for our very smail 
members, so I am going to tell them a little 
story to-day as compensation. Possibly the 
big folks will want to skip it, and go right 
on to our correspondence, Well, if they do, 
I shall not mind, so long as the others are 
content, 

It is just a little story that was whispered 
to me one sunshiny afternoon in the silences 
of the Snowdon hill-sides. I was walking all 
alot c, ] 
for there were so many beautiful things all 
around, so ready to tell me lovely stories. 
How I wish I could repeat them all! If you 
find any 


ut not feeling in the least lonely, 


must 
remember that we grown-up people do not 


defects in this one, you 
always hear this kind of story as well as 
little children. 


do go, in the 


And when you go, if you 
Summer-time, to the same 


place, maybe you will hear it better, 
Se 
The story is called 


THE GREAT ADVENTURE OF SOME 
LITTLE FERNS AND MOSSES 
The home > of the 
in Wales. They 


Ferns and Mo 


lived in cool crevices and 


Cs were 


on slopin ‘ banks, low on the hill side, by a 
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waterfall. There it was green and shad 


Even in winter all the little Ferns and 


Mosses living in this wonderful glen were 


quite happy, though they missed the summer 


gaieties. They just tucked themselves away 
cosily under a covering of soft brown leaves 


and there slept until they felt the warm 
touch of the spring sunlight. Then up they 


sent, quick as could be, dainty fresh fronds 


to meet it. 
visited the waterfall. At least, to all wi 
had eyes to see the tiny beauties on th 
banks as well as the majestic glory of t 
Fall. 

And all the while, 
alike, the clear glad water from the moun- 
tains leaped and romped and danced over 
the great grey rocks. And the Ferns and 
Mosses thought the sounds it made must be 
some of the most beautiful music in the wide 
world, And so it is. And life was very happy 
for all the Ferns and Mosses in that lovely 
glen. 

One day an adven"1re came into the lives 
of some of the Fern: Quite suddenly they 
found themselves being lifted, gently and 
with care, out of their crevices. Then they 
were laid together in a soft green bag, wit! 
brown and red and white and green Moss¢s 


There was a tiny Oaklet, too, and some £2} 


Bell Heather, for company. These wet 

' ~ 
friends and neighbours; but, oh! it W 
horribly strange to be moving, movil 


they were us 
fess 
they were Df 


moving! And then, before 
to that 
lifted up again. 
of soft water about their roots, and tt tast 


in wl 


queer sensation, 


fort 


But soon came the com 


| 
very like the moisture from the hills 
summer morning. 


close by 


they revelled every 


and by, too, they were at rest, ; 
that ha 
another, They could see the stars Hie 





And that gave joy to all who 


summer and _ winter 









tree 
the 
and 
We 
the 





l_*”* 


<< 2 





1 to 1 often, and the moon- 
F eu in a homely fashion. 
4 \\ the morning came experiences for 
tle Ferns that were very trying. They 
were moved again, and presently it was all 
| rk around them, and stuffy and airless, 
. Oh. de murmured a wee Ladder 
J’m just choking ! What shall I do ? 

And he sounded horribly unhappy. 
Patience, patience, little one, and lie 

( t: then you w feel better.” 

Oh. I « t hat is happening to us ? 
| re we cried the little Fern 
And ¢ the clear, calm voice of 

ly Fern beside him answered : 
I do not know where we are at this 
t, but if vou will lie still, I will tell 
what I do know. The hand that lifted 
\ from our darling homes—you 
er it w a gentle hand, and how 
it pre the damp, soft Mosses 
t our root » that we should not feel 
1 lonely—well, it was the hand of a 
] And she whispered to me why she 
lu And it is for a real bit of loving 
\ su the Master of the Flowers 
He m t from us. And, oh, I’m 
1, so d, He has chosen me for it. 
so will you, when you think. Well, we are 
fast now to London, a big place 
| streets where, the Lady says, 
1 people and little children 
of what it is lke amid 
\ dw places in the hills. She 
us to one home that has only a 
room in it, stuffy and narrow, 
bit re our dear, breezy glen, 
t home ther a Little Girl whom we 
the M are to make joyous by out 
| by our happy messages from 
t She has been ill, and can- 
I do the jolly children 
len. She is crippled, 
t er day. And the Lady 
taken by her from this 
read out where she could 
And we are, she said, 
to the Little Girl, and 
the glen and the great 





heltered us ; and about 


nd the wonderful music, 
things we can think of 

the love we can, and 
) and we are to stay 
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with her as bright and as fragrant as we 
can keep, until the Master of the Flowers 
Says it is time for us to sleep again.” 

All the little Ferns and Mosses were joyful 
when they knew of this honour that had 
them. It was not long before 
daylight came with a flash, and two tiny, 
twisted hands were lifting them, and fresh 
around their roots 
Then they felt soft lips pressing kisses upon 


come upe mn 


water was once more, 
their green fronds, and they knew the Little 
Girl with the blue eyes was glad to see them. 
They saw that the Lady’s story was true, 
that the hands could move hardly at all, 
and that the home was poor and ugly. 

However, there was no chance to notice 
much besides, for the Little Girl was whisper- 
ing : 

“Oh, little Ferns and Mosses, I love you ! 
I love you! Tell me about where you come 
from, and all the beautiful secrets the Lady 
And oh ! I love you. 


, 


Says you have for me. 
Thank you for coming to me.’ 
It took days and days and days to tell 


those secrets, and to talk all about the 
beautiful glen. But the little Ferns and 


Mosses were so eager and busy, and so joyous 
in their service that they did not find the 
hours long, nor feel their tiredness at all. To 
them it seemed only a short while that they 
had been with the child when the Master of 
the Flowers came, softly saying: 

‘Well done, my little Ferns and Mosses, 
You have loved Winnie, my saffering child, 
and taught her some of the secrets that you 
from Me. You have helped Me 
bravely and well. Sleep now; quite sweetly 
and safely, until I waken you once more.’ 


learned 


Lo 
New Members 
Now, will you, please, give 
these new members ? 


a welcome to 


Marjorie Harrison (age 13; Salisbury) 
Says: 

“To enjoy reading the Corner very much, and 
always look forward to the coming of THE QUIVER 
every month. I shall be pleased to help in any way 
l can 

Margaret E. Dowell (age 12; Glasgow) 
writes : 

“1 would very much like to join the Companion 
ship. I am at the Girls’ High School, and like it 
very much. 1 can swim, and last year won the first 
prize for the breadth race, and this year I won the 
third prize for the length race I like reading Tut 
OUIVER very much 

Vrs. Walker sent a gift for our children 
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from her son, Robert (age 10; New Deer), 
and a kind message of encouragement In our 
work together. We shall hope for a letter 
from Robert 

Daisy A. Munro (age 20; Aberdeen) sent 
me a long, kind letter, hoping she was not 
too old to join us. And, of course, I say 
“No” 

Gordon Jones 
another addition to our Group round about 
Nantlle, for which Essyllt Prichard is work- 
ing so hard. 

Mabel Marples (age 20 ; 
friend of Annie Anderson. 
been sending me THE QUIVER lately,’ 
Mabel. “ I should like to have a badge.’ 

Martha Reid (age 8; 
been reading our Corner for about a year, 


himself, 


oon 


(age 16; Penygroes) is 


Hartney, ¢ anada) 


isa ** She has 


’ writes 


’ 


Doune) says she has 


and asked for a collecting book. 

A. Gladys Jenkins (age 13; Erith), Daisy 
M. McDonald (age 12; Lochmaddy), Daisy 
Hollis ; Worthing), Mary E. Lee 
(age 14; Royton), Elspeth M. Anderson 
(age 17; Tooting), Elsie Davidson (age 17; 
Heaton), and M. B. Dalal (age 23; Baroda, 
India) are all new Companions, from whom 
I hope to receive letters before many weeks 
are 


(age 9; 


gone. 


Marjorie Griffiths (age 16) and Jessie 
Hutton (age 17) are new friends for us in 


Australia. Writing from Melbourne, Marjorie 
says: 


“T have read the C 
the H.W.W.C. started, 


mpanionship pages ever since 
and have been so interested 
in them that I thought I should like to join. My 
friend also decided to join, so I send in the two 
coupons. We live in the eastern suburbs of Melbourne, 

five miles away from each other, which we 


and only 


find just nice cycling distance. The suburb in which 

live is about six miles out of Melbourne, but it is 
almost like country here We have an excellent 
siew from our house of the Yarra, which is a mil 
distant from here, and also of the mountain ranges 
where our country-house is situated. My friend and 
I go to the same s lin Melbourne, and have been 
Studying for examinations which are just over, With 


all good wish 


Notes and News from other Friends 


Janie Crawford writes apropos of her 
school in Edinburgh : 

‘Isn't it nice ? t eis another Companion here, 
Winnie Johnston, f Orkney, She saw 1 bad 
and 1 saw } , but I do not think the ire an 

We hope there will be soon, though, 


Janie! 
And from 


about 


Orkney jolly letter 


came a 
most exciting 
from Was 


adds as a post 


holi lay ’ 


She 


fred J Anston herself 


cript, this: 


games played in the 


* Tell Grace Ce 


ly that I simply 
and also sailing ! ; 


mnel 


adore riding 


Margaret Davidson asks if I should like ty | 
hear 


“about the old parish church of Corstorphine 
It is a very interesting old church, and is in regular 
use. The roof is of stone, and there is an old sand. 
glass and other curios which can still be seen, althoug! 
they were moved from the church when it was reno. 


vated a few years ago.” 





I am particularly interested in old churches 





Margaret, so I shall look forward to your 
letter about this one very much. Your hané- 
writing is so excellent that it makes reading 
your letters a real pleasure. 

Allie Maclean tells me how they celebrated 
the christening of her new baby brother on 
Hallow-e’en, and also about a delightfu 
Christmas. She adds, at the end of her 
letter : 

“We have a lot of snowdrops here, and I am 
selling some for the Fund, and hope to be able t 
send you some money soon, I have as. 4d. already 





There’s a good idea for our Companion 
gardencrs ! 

I have just been to the Snowdroy 
Garden. You remember about it? It was 


so lovely in the sunshine, 


sec 


Two Prize Letters 

You will all be interested to read of Ine: 
Aguilar’s experiences in the great storm that 
swept across her part of Jamaica ; and the 
long letter from China which follows wil 
also entertain you. I think you would all 
vote that th se two letters should have our 


Letter Prizes for this month: 


My Dear Attsoxn,—Very many thanks f 
letter. I was just glad to receive same with a 
good wishes and kind inquiries. You asked 
let you know how we all fared through the « 
Well, this would be a long letter if I w 
write a fulla int of the storm, but it might int 
you if I tell you a little of what happened. | 
Friday, November 15th, the weather was \% 
sultry, but it was not so bad then as to prevent 





afternoon ; but 





gong to a practice in the 
night such a rain came ! It kept on co 


all day Saturday, and by 3 p-m. it I 

and that blowing did not abate unt 

Ing bthe sth, between md 4} a 
Saturday night it was just awful, but on > 


night things became much worse; by 10 0 . 
had to get up , leave the upstairs ale 5 


t ting in att 
downstairs, the water was just beating in a 





of the house, panes of glass out of the windows went 
and immense trees were uprooted 

We had a most mura scape from 
tree, Which fell just near the h , he! 
about 6 to it. away from our ste} all 
to break half the banister off the front ste] 
tree (with the exception of a few that were 5 
and the thatch trees) was leafle and every’ 
for miles around had a bare and1 t sad and 
appearan t sea-spray came] iles Uf 





pt pl in the town had sea-water as lar 4s 
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Dora 


THE 


Athron. 


ul lter else 
r chureh is 
be thanktul f 
wv be better, Ve 
the ¢ mpanions homes 
ll right, or very 
it-buildings went 
this lengthy letter to a 
p, 11 t thank \ gain 
i Mar ¢ inions for your 
t ill w ld join 
l 1» Year 
1 vear, and the three 
Wit all ; dw ‘ 
I AGUILAI 
home for my 
d f my arrival 
Lard trom y 
| that ¥y 1 hay 
W.W l enj sol 
le md I thin 
Will y plea 
1 would like to 
I n eX inge | id 
i t i the view t 
t Swatow Is not 
home 1s |] 
I ( nt 2 t 
i montl Isn't it sad 
t we I am e my 
Perhay I will 
t elf, and I decorats 
i ed the Membership 
i hanged it up with 
to tell that Ia 
( dren's League 
I ned them when 
I still like the dear old 
to k 1 friends all 
{ f thir you 
li plea tell and 
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I will do so. I am sending you four shillings for mv 
card, and please, a badge, too. I see that you like 
us all to have one, and I shall try in every way to 
help others. I like the badge to be a brooch, and 
silver enamelled. The money over is for our Fund. 
I shall try to send some more money next time when 
I write again. I will try my best to get some educated 
Chinese girls to join our Scheme, and by the time 
I am sure we will have quite a number of members in 
China. If any of our members wish to write to me 
and ask me about China, I shall be awfully pleased 
to tell them. We are having dreadful cold weather ; 
I am simply shivering under my coats. I hope by 
next time I shall be able to send you my photograph 
I have not hadit taken yet, but will have to do so, as 
my friends in America are begging me to send them 
each one. I have not seen our December number yet, 
and hope before long it will reach us. I enjoy so 
much reading the letters. A few days ago, while 
reading an old number of THe Quiver, I saw your 
photograph, and have cut it out and put it on my 
mantelshelf, where I can see it every day. I am 
glad to say that although I do not know you per- 
sonally, and have not seen you, yet I have a photo 
ot vou. 

How is little Violet in Canada? I do not 
know the of the other two. I hope little Violet 
is happy and enjoying herself amid the snowy ground 
and weather. I expect England is having the same 
weather. But we do not have snow in Swatow. The 
cold wind is quite enough for me. Even this makes 
me feel like going to bed Hong Kong is just as bad 
as Swatow, and although I stav between these two 


our 


Tames 


places, yet the weather is not different. In summer 
Hong Kong is much cooler, being on the hill, 
while Swatow is rather flat. I am taking my Junior 
this year, and when I go back to school I am afraid 


often. I have asked 
Quivers after she 
to our 


I will not be able to write to vy 
my mother to let me have Tul 
and send them over 


has finished with them 





Margery Webb-Williams and Madge 


Williams. 
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H ; \ lad t iv that she reasons here, but your mothers and fat 
' . : 'N Phi, i ¥ : ea will, I am sure, understand and approve, § 
t With love lv, will those of you who want to write + 
1) uy J. 5S. Lim 


individual members of our Companionshi 
send your letters, already stamped 


Thanks also for Communications to addressed as to name, to me here, andy 








kdith P Elsie Burke, Jeannie Findlay, forward them immediately. ] have quit 
Jessie H. Ande n, Wathleen Burke, Isal long list of girls and boys in England wa 
Hatle-Stei Gladys West, Evica Welsh, Mi ing correspondents abroad, and some ( 
Berwick, M Hiuttel n, I Prichard panions abroad wanting correspondents 
Dova Stewart, | e Ballinghall, Marvy West england. If all of you, wishing to exchang 
lythuy Sima) / pau Lihou, lvene and letters, will write to me about it, I will tr 
kevic Nine-Turner, Dora Athron, Annie Mo to fix matters for you, acting myself as y 

n, Isabe! Young, Janet Ch vw, Lvangeline postman ! | 
Slee Vorvah Townend, NKathleei Burge While I am writing this, I am hoping 
| e Palmer, 1 Slesser, Maud Aymstroi have a bi big batch of entries _ 
Freda Cartwright, Alice Eva Marjo Livingstone and the Ideal School compet 
ITeas i wm Laidla ] 1 \/ tions ; please do not let me be disappoint 
Veva WK. And Doris Parker, Charlott For this month I offer extra Letter Prize 
a. WH uw Iva Corbett, a and Jeaying you free to write about anything y 
I:thel I:dward laveavel B Iythur Owe) wish, But let your letters be bright, n 
Phy lee H tUi { Vy Gi , and uch as will give pleasure to 

Companions living farthest away from y 

Concerning Correspondents homes, wherever they are, and wanting t 

I am receiving more and more requests for hear about your work and play and t 
correspondent ind I should like to be able country you live in 
to help you all far as I could in this way. Till our May month, good-bye, with ever 
And 1 will try to do so, but I have come loving wish tor each one of you, 
to the cor 1 that it will be wisest for Your Companion Friend 
me t hu | { lL do 1 


regard to letter for our children, at least 
in the first sta of these triendship I Pn: 
cannot to long l } toa 


enter in 


“ALISON” is glad fo welcome as members of the Corner all readers young 


cnough to cnjoy the chats. The Coupon is in the advertisement section. 
The Competition Rules are three only, but they must be observed :— 
(a) One side only of the paper is to be written on. 
(b) The full name and address must be given on ih: final page. 
(c) Age last birthday is to be stated also. 
Foreign and Colonial Companions are allowed an extra month. 


A prize is given to cvery Companion whe gets twelve others to join. 
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OF SLIMNESS 


Priceless Boon to the Stout 


1 to feel delight- 


V lot] ral 
Y clothe wal 
M fully | from about the second 


organs and imperils life itself. What is 
still more, Antipon destroys the cause of 
these dangerous accumulations, and thus 
permanently cures the obesity. There is 





day, writes a grateful lady 
\bergavenny, who had © been 
1 1 take Antipon 


nds. im now 
ry sl tly over my 


weight,” she Says I 










































STOUT 
PERSONS 


a decrease of from 8 oz. to 3 Ib. 
within a day and a night of 
s.arting Antipon. 

Antipon is the /onzc treatment 
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consider it a most 
useful discovery. 
I feel much better 
and lighter since 
beginning to take 
Antipon.” 

The attainment of 
perfect slimness Is so 








wonderfully easy and 
pleasant for any stout 
person who starts the 
nt, and nobody who dves 


r he until the last ounce 
perfluous fat is removed. It is so 
htening, so amazingly 
treatment, entirely foreign to the 
gging and dieting methods of weight 


re than climinate the 


me, and deforming 
taneous | t removes the mass of 
Nal excess-fat that clogs the vital 































par CX ellence. 
It revives the 
jaded appetite and 
promotes sound 
digestion, Pertect 
nutrition is the result, 
as, with the help of 
good, wholesome 
nourishment, without 
any foolish restrictions, 
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the system Is restreng- 
thened day by day. The fleshy parts, now 
devoid of useless fatty deposits, becoming 
firm and vigorous and outwardly pro- 
portionate. 

Antipon is sold in bottles, price 2s. 6d, 
ind 4s. od., by Chemists, Stores, etc. ; Or, 
in the event of difficulty, may be had (on 
remitting amount), privately packed, car- 
riage paid in the United Kingdom, direct 
from the Antipon Company, Olmar Street, 
London, S.E. 








THE QUIVER 








APPY DAYS are the days begun on Quaker 
Oats. ‘The flavour pleases ‘the children— 
the nourishment sustains tather—and mother 1s 
delighted because the price has not gone Up. 


40 MEALS FOR SIXPENCE. 


Oo er eee | 


Quaker Qafs 


Breakfast is Ready jg. pe % a 
yy 


cy NY fn 

































THE CRUTCH-AND-KINDNESS LEAGUE 


By the Rev. J. REID HOWATT 


Giving a Name 


IV] de bad name, and "well, 
G we | y the rest It is all very 


that \ rose by any other 
weet,”’ vet, 1f it were 

Shu Pl beyond question its 
4 in Covent Garden. 


the name of Bloggs, 
ht be could ever 
nour of being Poet 


may be in a name 
and lovine dis 

by father and mother 
ne pops in; the mite 


mething, since mer 
ut what that name 
‘ < which almost turns the 
\\ » have to settie it 

d system of naming 

nd merchant liners, 

nerally called after 
but there is small rule 
nominators are up 

which hinders them 


and the relevance 
lly developed nature. 


A Prize for a Name 


things on learning 

ber ot the Council ot 

» L 1 n has offered a prize 
estion of a better 

t mercitul organisa- 

IKwirk is the head. It 

the Larl of Shattes 

( earl put his impri 
ed School Union,”’ 
ree words could have 
For everything to 

\ was bending its kindly 
| it that time, 

ren it sought to help 

Lt conscience the 
re 1 red, the slums 
lone were archites 
and every blessing 
the most raggedly 
the -circumstances 
which Falstaff 


Coventry was quite 


with the class 


| ! 
1 to toil amongst 


the “ Shaftesbury 


having changed so much, the old title should 
be changed too, and it has been suggested 
that ‘* The Shaftesbury Society ”’ should take 
its place. It is a title that in itself is dear 
and deserved, but it is too vague to any 
but those who are versed in biography, and 
it could be applied to scores of organisations 
having no more to do with philanthropy 
than ‘Tattersall’s has to do with Bible 
reading. 

It anyone wants to win the proffered £5, 
I fancy he will need to be careful to avoid 
” appellation, 


* Ragged ”’ 


Iwo things lie at the bottom of any desire 
to have the name of the Ragged School 
Union changed. ‘The first is an idea that the 
title has now happily become a misnomer. It 
is a great mistake; there is almost as much 


raggedness among those the k.S.U. is out 
to help, as ever there was. The mere mention 
of a dozen of the hundred branches of work 
carried on would suggest this of itself: 
* Ragged Churches and Gospel Services in 
and out of doors,” ‘ Drift Meetings,” 
“Visitation and = Instruction of Home- 
tied Cripples,”’ ‘‘ Free Breakfasts,” ‘* Penny 


Dinners and Soup Suppers,” ‘* Clothing for 
| PI 


the Ragged and Boots for the Shoeless,”’ 


‘Sick Nursing and Aid to ‘ Out-of-Works,’ ”’ 


Casual and Gipsy Gath rings,” “* Lodging- 


house Visitation ’’—and much, very much, 
more of the same kind. it would be strange, 
indeed, if the people who are sought for in 
these classes could claim exemption from 
the generic title of raggedness. lt anyone be 
otherwise minded | would suggest his 


ittendance at any of these meetings; he 


will be quickly, if sadly, disillusioned. 


fhe other idea underlying the desire for 


changing the name of the dear old organisa 


031 


tion arises from a kindly feeling that even 
the poorest do not like to be classed among 
the ‘“‘ ragged.”” All honour to the good spirit 
that prompts this tecling, but the tri nds who 
indulge it overlook the fact that the title 
is protective in its way, It is the very lowest 
stratum the R.S.U. has aimed at all along, 


ind is aiming at still—those who, poor 


things, have long since lost all the gentle 
vanities which go so far to maintain self- 
respect Such as still cling to this are not 


Ln yond the reach of n ny other good and 




















































elpful associatiol but the poor, the 

tattered, and those that have no helper, it 
is for such the Ragged School Union is 
mercifully out to help, and a nobler call it 
would be hard to conceive. 

In thus “‘ argifying the p’int,” I am not 
caring two straws about any specific nomen- 
clature; it is the work and not the words 
that concerns me, but having seen the 
offered prize in print, I know others must 


have seen it too, so my brotherly spirit has 
been roused to mark some pitfalls in the way 


of the well-meaning but unwary. 

Meantime, I have been negiecting my 
main business—the Crutch-and-Kindness 
League. It is distinctly among the ragged, 


to seek, if anyone 
but a thought to the difficulty of 
| with a crippled child to care for, 
finding food, clothing, for both 
themselves and their little suffering charge. 
The League then 


ind the 
will give 
wor folk, 


reason 1s not far 


and shelter 
in a word, has for its aim 
the solacing of the lonely and sad lot of 
these ailing crippled children by 
member taking on him or her the privilege 
of writing a lette1 month at least, 
ot these This 
of all else the 


each 





once a 
to on little prisoners of Ged. 
Lea 
Space forbids my saying more this 
but a stamped envelope will bring from Su 
John WKirk all fu particulars The 
address 1s 32 John >trect, Pheobald’s htoad, 
London, W.C, 


is the gist gue asks. 


month, 





rther 


NEW MEMBERS FOR THE MONTH 
Miss A. M. Abbe K ton, Herts Mi F. I 
Adcock, Hampstead, | lon, N.W.; Mi j. M 
\itke Alloa, N.B 
Miss J Backwell, Hull, Yorks; Miss Frances 





H I I it I d N M Lydia 
I Not ] Mi S. Bat Cheadl 
H ( M Binn | La 
M ki. Bra ( Clu S M 
Jean By N.1 be By! 
| ; Town, J 

I Mil ( | ] n n, D M 
( la li 1; Miss C. E. ¢ l ley, 
southampton 
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Miss Olive Davie, Roslyn, D 
Dixon, Blackheath Park, S.J 
Auburn, Melbourne, Australia 

Miss Eustace, Luton, Beds 

Miss Mary ffolliot, Hythe, 
Forest Hill, London, $.1] 

Mrs. Gaubert, West Wimbledon, 
James and Miss Mary Gilbert, 
Frances Goldring, King’s Langley, Herts. 

Miss Alice Han 


medin, N.Z.; Me¢] 
The Misses Dy 


Kent; Mrs. Fristoy 


mond, St. Leonards-on-Sea, Sussex 
Miss | J. Harrison, Kew, Melbourne, A 
Misses Tui and Audrey Hastings, 
din, N.Z.:; Miss G. R. Higgs, Harbledown, Kent 
Miss Edith Hinton, Tipton, Staffs. 

Miss Florence Jay 
Johnson, Ripon, Yorks 










Mrs. Lett, Dudley, Wores; Mrs. Lewis, Berkshir 
Miss Ethe Limebeer, Highgate, London, N, 

Mi Macky Class, Otahuhu, N.Z.; 
namara, Hove, Sussex; Miss Martin, N 
Cami M \. Mason, Ashwicken, Nor 
Millicent MeClellan, Duffield, Derby ; 
Waltham Cr , Essex, 

Mrs. L. W. Neel, Jersey, C.1 Miss Grace New 
Dunst S t Miss Newth, Brighton, Sussex 


n, Hitchi 
rum, Roxb 


Miss Molly Pal r, Royst 


Herts 
irgh, N.B 
Herts ; Miss Ruth 





Parke ao. 4 Upper Walthamstow, Essex 
Misses D i Kathleen Parsons, Bristol, Glos 
Mrs. Pratt, Ottery St. Mary, Devo 

Mrs. Randall, Royston, Herts; Miss Constance 
Roberts, Melbourne, Australia 
Miss I. Stalker, Glasgow, N.B. ; Miss A. L. Staynes 


Warminster, Wilts; Miss Strangroom, Clar 

j S.W Mrs. Sutcliffe, Chippenham, Wilts 
] ft. Taranaki, 
Thompson, Ba ldswick, Lanes ; ’ 
son, Dublin, Ireland; Master Hugh Tho 

Gosforth, Newcastle-on-Tyne; Miss J. B 
Maida Hill, London, W.; Mrs. Tuck, Nev 
Cornwall 

Mi Ulvatt, Skegness, Lincs 


Valentin 





™ int ¢ and Friend, 7th Dragoon 
Guard Trim herry, India 
Master Charles Walker, New Deer, Aberdeenshir 
Mrs. Watson Walker, Rottington, St. Bees; Miss | 
Baldwin Welsford, Exn th, Devon; Miss R. W 
v> h Wal Mast Jernard W 


Waverley, N 
Rovston, H 
Misses FI thy M. Yard, Cleve: 
Mi ] e ¢ hrane, Miss Queen Beazley, Mis 
Connie Muir, Miss Vida Beazley, and Miss Ida Mu 
Group 108.) 


Z 
N 


¢ xe RSC 


NOTE 


Most of the original drawings of the illustrations which appear in THE QUIVER 


are for sale, including the coloured designs for the cover. 
be obtained from Messrs. Cassell and Co., Ltd., La Belle Sauvage, London, EC. 


Full particulars can 


Surrey ; Master 
Sheffield, Yorks ; Mas 


Roslyn, Dune. 


, Ipswich, Suffolk ; Miss Honor 
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Awarded the Certificate of The Incorporated Institute of Hygiene. 


MORROCKSES’ 


SOLD BY DR APERS EVERYWHERE. 


—_—_— 










LONGCLOTHS, 


Nainsooks, Cambrics, Madapolams, &c. 
See HORROCKSES’ name on selvedge. 


SHEETINGS, 


Ready-made Sheets 
(PLAIN AND HEMSTITCHED). 
See HORROCKSES’ name on each sheet. 


FLANNELETTES 
of the Highest Quality. | 








See HORROCKSES’ name on selvedge. 





Ask for the New 
IDEAL FABRIC. : 


See the words * _HORROCKSES IDEAL” 
on the selvedge. 
































Foor § BED- -TABLE. | 






‘an ee ins wens rai aod, 
w rey _ 


incline " Se xte over 
ed ‘ ir, ar 





} 
and It 
: t er-bal ce, 
. ted able, 
=> Reading Stand, Writing 
lable, Bed Rest, Sewing 
Ne. 1. Music Stand, | Card Table, etc. 

No. 2. Het I iWoul Top #1 7 6 
No, 3, ers (e rated) £115 0 
: 1 Oak Top and 
No. 4, # ."s a , 2260 

: my Top 
Mo Plated £3 30 
obey refunded in full te » the ose not « romple ete ly satisfied 


Carriage Paid in Great Britain. 





& SON, Ltd. (Dept. A 24), 





J. Foor rite for Booklet A 24. 
\ 7 


171 New Bond Street, London, W. - 





HOOPING COUGH 


















CROUP 


The Celebrated Effectual Cure without Internal Medicine 


ROCHE’S 


Herbal Embrocation 
will also be found very efficacious in cases of 
BRONCHITIS, LUMBAGO AND 
RHEUMATISM. 

Price 4 per Bottle, of all Druggists. 


IN CONSTANT USE FOR OVER 120 YEARS. 


W. EDWARDS & SON, 157 Queen Victoria St., London, Ene. 
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TURKISH BATHS 
AT HOME. 


ts of every form of Hot Ak, 
atone an M. icated Baths can be enjoyed 





Va 
pr y, economically, and with jute safety in your 
own tT l 

Our Patent Folding ¢ ets embrace every esirable 
feature and possess sever x sive adv: ages, 


I 


Efficient and Absolutely Safe Outside Heater; Adjustable Seat; 

Heat Regulator ; the Bather is not fastened by the neck to the 

Cabinet; Exit is easy and immediate no assistant is required ; 
Durability and Perfect Hygiene 


Prices from 35/-. Write for “BATH BOOK,"’ No. 24. 
J. FOOT & SON, Ltd., Pert B24). 27. Now 
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ORDER. 
Complete Sheffield 
cattery ee of 
51 pe t 


J.@.Graves tlre. 
SHErrieco. 
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OETZMANN 


Nr. TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD, | 











gold Gots alte. Reproduction of A» 


tique Round Back Arm 


DELIVERY BY MOTOR 
FIFTY MILES RADIUS. 


























Deereieation of Antique Solid Oak Buress, Jac 











| 
C. BRANDAUER & Co, Lr, 
CIRCULAR-POINTED PENS. 


Neither Scratch | 
nor Spurt. 











SEVEN PRIZE 
MEDALS. 


Attention is 
also drawn to the 
NEW PATENT 
ANTI - BLOTTING 
PENS. Sample Box of 
either series, 7d. 

Works: BIRMINGHAM. 
WHOLESALE WaRreHOUSE: 124 NEWCATE STREET, LONDON, 








$5 PREPAID ORDERS CARRIAGE 
PAID ENGLAND AND WALES. 














Solid Oak Writing Table, 
bun i 
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POINTS AND ILLUSTRATIONS OF 
APRIL 6th. JACOB AND ESAU 
G 2 4; xxvil. I-45 
ro EMPHA 1) A contrast in brothers 
As the ) Deceit and its 
| ver pays to leave God out of account. 
s putt t truth in its lowest 
but regarding it simply as a matter 
lly pe t fatal to our best 
rests to sche when we ought to be 
x, to make r own plans when we 
be tryil to get into the line of 
5 will \ll clearly emphasised 
the message contained 


e needs to be remembered 


Sin and its Punishment 

Mr. Theodore Roosevelt, ex-President of 
Ameri 1 
e following experience in the columns 


American ma Zine 


recently re- 


o IT was engaged in 
ig on the great western plains. 

were no ter rhe cattle wandered 
ow! f each being determined 
br Ives were marked with 
followed. An 
round-up would the 
wing vear be an unbranded yearling ol 


brand vs they 


} tom these mavericks 
nded with the brand of the man 

ey were found. One 
ridit vit newly hired cowboy 


verick Wi roped and 
led to put on thi 


ind-So’s brand.’ 


He answered That's all right, boss; I 


ther 1 ent I said, ‘ Hold on; 
wt 1 my brand!’ 
swered the cow 
lL alw put on the brand of the 
I answered: ‘ now you 
€ rancl 1 get your pay. I don't 
it you will steal for me, you 
lishonesty the cowboy di 
in taking part in the 
her, Jacob was con 


long period of exile 


SUNDAY SCHOOL PAGES 


THE INTERNATIONAL SERIES 


APRIL 13th. JACOB AT BETHEL 
Genesis xxviii. 10-22 
Points TO EMPHASIS! 1) God's meeting with the 


fleeing Jacob 2) The place of Divine revela- 
tion. (3) Jacob's vows 


Where God is 

IN his flight from the anger of his brother, 
Jacob came to the place of Divine revela- 
tion. God meets with different men in 
different ways and in different places, and 
His revelations are always with a purpose. 

In the month of May, 1903, the late Lord 
Kelvin was present at one of a course of 
lectures on Christian Apologetics at Univer- 
sity College, London, and in thanking the 
lecturer he said, ‘‘ We only know God in 
His works, but we are absolutely forced by 
science to admit and to believe with abso- 
lute confidence in a Directive Power. . 
Do not be afraid of becoming free-thinkers. 
If you think strongly enough, you will be 
forced by science to the belief in God which 
is the foundation of all religion. You will 
find science not antagonistic but helpful to 
religion.” 

Che truth is that the man who has eyes 
to see and ears to listen can finml God at 
every turn: but there are occasions when 
God gives a special revelation of Himself 
for a specific purpose, and it was one of 
those special revelations that came to Jacob 
when it seemed as if he was far from God 
and had put Him entirely out of his thoughts. 


The Divine Guide-post 

Although he was unconscious of it at the 
time, Jacob had reached a crisis in his career 
God met him and turned his thoughts and 
actions into a new channel. 

Mr. John D. Rockefeller, jun., heir to the 
large st individual fortune in the world, 
related a month or two ago the following 
experience, illustrative of the way in which 
God still Phere 
came a time in my life,” he said, “ when I 
My happiness and _ use- 
depended on my 
night tor tour 
years (ne betore dawn 
broke, I awoke and felt just as sure which 
road to take as if there had been a big sign 
| got up trom my bed, lighted 


comes to His people. 
met a grave Crisis 
fulness in this 
prayed 
morning just 


world 


decision l every 


to guide me 
a lamp and wrote a letter comnutting my) 


self to that cours« 











































































APRIL 20th. JACOB'S MEETING WITH 
ESAU 


ty rr. I 
Po ro EMPHA Jacob return from 
r In f f Esa How God | 
tected J b 
1) JOWETT Once expressed to his friend, 
Dr. Berry, his difficulty in knowing how to 
ict in a certain tuation. ‘’ What would 
you do if you were I?” he asked. “I 
really don’t know answered Dr. Berry ; 
vhat day to-day ?”’ ** ‘Tuesday.’ 


When must you give an answel 

Friday ‘Wait on the Lord,” said Dr. 
Berry. And on Friday the answer came. 

Jacob was guided in the hour of his per- 
plexity, and the which he feared 
did not come near him. God showed 
that He was at the helm of affairs, and that 
He neither slumbered nor slept. This recalls 
the |] ‘ woman who 
applied to the Sultan to 
for a | had 
Sultan asked the woman how it had occurred, 
plied, “ The things were 
it.’ The Sultan asked, “ But 


troubles 


Jac ob 


Stern Stor ot a poor 

compensate her 

heavy loss she sustained. The 
] 


and she re stolen 
while I 
why did you sleep?” 


unswered, “ I believed you were awake.” 


** Because, she 


Love for an Enemy 
Jacob and Esau had for 
enemle and it seemed as if that 


a long time been 


unhappy 


condition of things would continue. But 
in the overruli providence of God they 
met not as enemies but as brothers, and 
the old bitterness was forgotten in the new 


love which sprat up between them. 
A Union ldier, bitter in his itred of 


the Confederacy, lay wounded at Gettys- 
burg. At tl close of the battle General 
Lee rode | the soldier, though faint 
from ex] ire and loss of blood, looked Le« 
1 the face, and outed as loudly as lhe 
could, Hurrah for the Union!” The 
eneral heard him, dismounted, and went 
towards him; and the soldier, as he after 
wards confessed, thought he w ing to 
kill him 3 he came 1 ud 4 
diet he | ed down at 1 vith s i 
i. sad expr on | face that all fear 
left me, and | ered what he was about 
He extended | 1 to me ind, lool 
right into n ( d My ) 1 } pr 
you will on e well It | for a 
t ind ye I ull never t 4 


THE QUIVER 





hope, and yet he stopped to say words lik 
those to a wounded soldier of the oppos 1 
who had taunted him as he passed by, 4s 
soon as the general had left me I cried mysej 
to sleep there upon the bloody ground,” 
Love conquers when all else fails, 


APRIL 27th. JOSEPH SOLD INTO EGYPT 


Points TO EMpiasist (1) A glimpse into Jacob's 
| t ld 2) The el brothers. (3) Josep 


fue law of retribution is one of the most 
terrible in the world. Jacob, as a young 
deceived his father, and now, when 

grown to manhood, they 
practise deceit upon him. But the cruelty 
of the brothers, although it does not lessen 
the sinfulness of their conduct, was all in 
the line of God’s purpose and will. 


man, 
his own family had 


The Path of Suffering 
It is true of many that they leam in 
suffering wl they teach in song, that th 


pathway of iffering leads to a place of 
usefulness and power. God had His ow 


purpose in permitting Joseph to be led 





into Egypt a , a slave, just as He has for His 
children to-day some wise object in tl 
atilictions that come to them. 

John Bi t has put on record how for 
him the ] \ ot suffering was the w 
into a new here of service for his fellow- 
men Ile w lmost in despair, “ for tl 
helt | 1¢ of my house had beer 
extin ed All that was left on eart 
of m vile, except the memory 
t sainted life and of a too brief 1 
was lyu d cold in the chamb 
1 Mr. ¢ len called upon n s 
{ 1 | Le lon s you mg 

upp th words of ¢ lolence. A 
" ti ked ) | uid, * Ther 
thou ‘ home england at U 
me wives, mother 1 childs 
ré ! I Now, W the 
pare r pri past, Iw 
ly » « rye t " we V 
never 1 { the ¢ ‘e Ss rep le L. 

epted tat 1 knew U 
description he had ven of the ! , 
t! \ rf ‘ erated ¢ 
{ { n co ence that 
\\ ; , el ly must ¢ 
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First Thing in the Morning— 


Grape-Nuts 


and cream or milk for breakfast 


Contains the vital food elements of wheat and 
barley, which Nature easily converts into strength 
and energy for body and brain. 


The food has a very fascinating flavour. 


“There’s a Reason.” 
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Building W | 
Ww. HARBROW, es — 


Telegrams—"“ Eco ical, Telephone—Hop 17, 








CHURCH, . 
structed of umber framework, covered externalls 
with galvanised corrugated n, lined internally 


with match-boarding, stained and varnis! 


Price £175, ¢: 





Design 1079. 
BILLIARD ROOM, 26 {t. by 20ft., wit 


veranda Constructed of timber frame 
work, lined internally with match-boarding 
painted rusticated boarding to external walls 


and galvanised iron roof with Lantern Light 


Price £105, erected complete upon purchaser's 
foundations, 





110 PAGE CATALOGUE of Churches, Chz apels, Mission Halls, Bungalows, Cottages, Billiard Rooms, Hospitals 
Stables, Sanatoria, Stores, Club Rooms, Farm Buildings, Sheds, Gymnasiums, Aeroplane and Moto 
Garages, Skating Rinks, Electric Theatres. &c., POST FREE on mentioning this Publication. 


CHURCH FURNITURE AND JOINERY A SPECIALITY. 
SPECIAL EXPORT CATALOGUE. The Largest ACTUAL MANUFACTURER in the Trad. 


103: MILES IN ONE HOUR FITS CURED 


A kl . = " —ua London Physician and Nerve Specialist- 
t Sresmente on Feb Sth has cured permanently the very worst 


cases. when everything else had tailed. In almost 
This Historic Feat was accomplished by a 25-h.p. every case fits cease entirely from the first dose 


. 30 years’ extraordinary success. 
INVINCIBLE. Used all over the world. 
THOUSANDS OF TESTIMONIALS. 


pete pd IT FREE OF CHARGE. —0 receipt f Post CardI 9 
absolutely free, ertain am I of its succes 
: 16 and 11 per Bottle, post free. 
Driven by Mr. Percy Lambert. ' page ct inc “. 

















f t for i" “4 Bay ment rw Pr 
AN ALL- BRITISH TRIUMPH. 1. W. NICHOL, enneeaiee 27 high tls 


Chemist 
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We have published a Souvenir Album, il lustrating the 50 
miles World's Record Run of the 25-hp. Talbot. at 
Brooklands, on Feb, 8th, Write for a FREE copy. 


A \ 

< lL 3 ; 
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Instructions 


on ones oT 
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lm HOME ‘DEGORATOS 
CLEMENT TALBOT, LIMITED, | a | 
g 


Automobile Designers and Engineers. ; Decorator's Stores, 
. ent ham 4. 
Barlby Rd., Ladbroke Grove, London, W. _ Bl van 
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PURE 
BREAKFAST 











FOR REFINED TASTES 
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RAILWAY WONDERS 
OF THE WORLD 


By F. A. TALBOT. 


ipediments, indeed, seem insurmountable to the fertile brain of the 


railway engineer. ‘‘ ‘The iron road"' has conquered the world, it has 
spanned continents, and * the iron horse travels across limitless prairies 
and arid deserts; it climbs mountain ranges; it burrows through the 
primeval hills and under mighty waterways ; it thunders through tropical 
jungles and over the glaciers of Alaska; it crosses bridges built at dizzy 
heights over the torrent of Niagara, or the mighty falls of the Zambesi. 















Mr. Talbot tells the fascinating story of his 
conquest in a manner which appeals to all 


The book is illustrated with a magnificent 
series Of photographs, such as_ never 
before has been available in one work 


IN 24 FORTNIGHTLY PARTS. 
PART 1 READY APRIL18. 7d. NET. 


With 24 ¢ url wd hunda f tions in the Text. 


CASSELL AND COMPANY, LIMITED, LA BELLI VAGI LONDON E.C. 
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EVERYDAY LIFE IN _ 


THE HOLY LAND 


By REV. JAMES NEIL, M.A. 


(Author of ** Palestine Explored,’’ etc.) 


James Neil, M.A., has made the study of Palestine manners and 


life-work, and under his direction the thirty-two pictures which 


this Vu.ume have | painted. Not artist etiect, | ut accuracy In 
1as been aimed at, 1 Mr. Neil claims that this valuable collection of 
tut 1 new hool of Biblical art 
} ] } ] , rs 
companying and ¢ xpi y the picture makes clear for the at t 
of Scriptural allusions which are quite obscure without a knowledge 
n the Kast which the author i » Wwe alified to expound. 
{ dé ful / f Aa , Ff 1 Ws ( i f ° Pi ‘ ‘ b } 
ICPHERSON HAY) CA ion 


Cloth Gilt, Gilt Tcp, 7s. 6d. Net. 
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In Scotch-made Brogue Shoes 


or Boots the Golfer or Pedestrian will 
find every quality that he or she needs. 


Direct from Scotch Maker to Wearer 


| And there are no brogues made, even in Scotland, 
: that reach the same pitch of all-round excellence 
as Norwell’s Perth Boots. They are made 


from the best selected Scotch-tanned hand- 
dressed leather; the fashions and __ styles 
are the result of careful study of 
the wearers needs, and the labour 


employed to build them is as expert 

















as skill and long experience can 
} \ gnificent shoe, flexible 
ensure. hardwearing 
t} ppearance ways; 
. brown waterproof 
peemaes . ' {sh l : 
° | Always Ol W S$ 15 6 Post Pan 
_ | remember in U. K. 
6 a 
to send oo S 
| your size er 
when | 
i ' 
| ordering. | We sell Boots and Shoes suitable 
z a for every individual member of 
the family. Shooting, walking, Sena 
golfing, and cports Boots for 
ee | men and women. Boots for 24 
dress occasions, for city wear, Ne 
for country wear. Stylish brogues 7 
| for the young ladies, tough soled sc ; 
and strong uppered boots for the Catalogu 
growing boys‘ foot-educators"* - 
for the bairns. odin 
Satisfaction guaranteed with every 
pair or your money cheerfully 
refunded in full. 
Brogues for Men. The ‘‘ Perth” 


PERTH, SCOTLAND. ; ta 


(Established over 100 vears.) 















Ladies’ “Perth” 
Golfing Brogue Shoe. 


D. NORWELL & SON  collese Brogue Boot. 
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Mrs. Mackirdy 
strikes a new 
note 


LOVE’S 
SOLDIER 


OLIVE CHRISTIAN MACKIRDY 


ee 


A dainty love 
story 








Mrs. Mackirdy, whose book ‘The 
Soul Market “took the reading world 
some years ago by storm, has written 
a dainty love story. 

** Love's Soldier,” she tells us, has 
no object save to make a pleasant inter- 
lude for the reader. 
of optimism should prove an inspiration. 
It is like nothing she has lately written, 
being indeed a genuine love story, writ 
ten with a touch of hope and gaiety which 
makes it, we believe, very attractive, 


Its glorious note 


Cassell & 





Of all 


Co., Ltd., La 





Booksellers 


and Libraries Cloth Gilt 








Extra Crown 8vo, 


Belle Sauvage, 
London, E.C. 


6/- 



































A SELECTION OF CASSELL’S 


LATEST RELIGIOUS WORKS 








JESUS, SON OF MAN 
By Rev. Richard Roberts 


Mr Roberts, in this volume, aims at giving a 
series of pictures of Jesus as He appeared to His 
contemporaries os Cloth gilt, 16 net 


RELIGION AND THE CRISIS 
By Harold Begbie 


This little book is a notable contribution to modern 
religious thought - - net 


THE VOICE OF JOY AND HEALTH 
By Dr. A. W. Robinson 


A work full of practical thought, and reveals through 
out a fine spirit of robust faith Cloth, 16 net 


LIFE’S TANGLED THREAD 
By Bishop Boyd Carpenter 


This volume is written particularly for those who 
are perplexed by the inscrutable mysteries of life 
1- net 


THE RENASCENCE OF FAITH 
By Rev. Richard Roberts 


The future of traditional Christianity is ably dealt 


' 1 t. &- 
with in this important volume Cloth gilt, 6-. 


LIFE’S UNEXPECTED ISSUES 
By Rev. W. L, Watkinson, D.D., LL.D. 


In this volume the author gi s some of his 


best pulpit treasure Cloth gilt, 9¢ 
EVANGELICALISM: HAS IT A 
FUTURE? 
By Rev. R. C. Gillie 
; The book pleads for the warmth of the old 


Evangelicalism, together with a wider intellectual 
outlook Cloth gilt, 16 net 


THE HIGH ROAD TO CHRIST 
By Rev. Richard Roberts 


In this “Popular Essay in Re-Statement = 
Roberts gives “the broad essential outlines pith 
faith of the Gospel as I hold it to-day,” and the 

in the way 1 do 


main reasons why I hold it ‘ 
Cloth gilt, 2/6 net 








Send P.C. for Complete List of Religious Works 
CASSELL AND COMPANY, LIMITED, LA BELLE SAUVAGE, LONDON, E.C. 
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Clean and Keep 
the Teeth in 
Perfect Order. 
Past I 
6d. 1- 6d. 1/- 
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' post free if 

| EUCOL DENTIFRICE CO., 
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SENTENCED TO SPEND TWELVE 
page DAILY IN BOOTS 





























} ed it to very many men 
=] put o1 r boots at, ty 
ee I ind wear them 
ind often longer 
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\ 1 tly the 
gy ] ut eams and 
I ] inside t hurt 
whi 1 and protected 
t al leathe I} 
A ‘ I t Ready-lace 
nw ffi t to find a more com 
The man with tender feet, 
bun . who suffers 
. Will hail this new 
. Indeed, the very 
moderate in price 
R. Southa nd ( f SS Kirkstall 
ed to send you an illus 
pr 
A ‘ 
7 > . ee : 
| C. B. FRY’S BOOK 
d 
j it) 4 ~ . . 
: Diet and Exercise for 
T x . . 
raining. 
) 
Post Free 3d. on application to “* The Quiver.” 
=HAVE YOU A DOG?:- 
g ' PowtdaS means of the “Quik” DOG |, 
} Worms, 
| 14.@11.; 6a. &1 ost free for 
ga Sine | PR ysser a Ooy td., Spring 
en el RE 
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HOW 10 TREAT 








With Cuticura Soap 
and Ointment 


Gently smear the affected parts 
with Cuticura Ointment, on the 
end of the finger, but do not rub. 
Wash off the Cuticura Ointment 
in five minutes with Cuticura 
Soap and hot water and continue 
bathing for some minutes. This 
treatment is best on rising and 
retiring. At other times use Cuti- 
cura Soap freely for the toilet 
and bath, to assist in preventing in- 
flammation, irritation and clogging 
of the pores, the common cause of 
these distressing facial eruptions 
and other unwholesome conditions 
of the complexion and skin, 
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would you be able to say 
“That's a well-dressed man.” 
—s, In Jacksons’ Hats, Boots and 
Raincoats it is the just-better 






correctly dressed man. 

the world send for 

on Jacksons’ 7“ and Boots, 
of that just-better quality, 


ejacksons’ 


world-famous 








HATS, hens pice - -- 310 Lic oeal 
BOOTS ” ” -_- «- 106 Maes. and Rain- 


coats at these 


MACS. & RAINCOATS, 21)/- & 30- prices, 
BRANCHES IN ALL LARGE TOWNS 





_ ORDER DEPARTMENT. 
{ Jacksons’ numerous 
ost frem free Illustrated 
vie guaranteed 


Jal | Jac scant Ltd., Victoria Works, Sto ckport | @ 


MAIL 
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If you could see 
yourself inthe street 4 


quality that costs you no more, 
but makes all the difference 
between the carelessly and 
Men all over 
and pay extra freicht charges 

because they know the value 


















































































“ uN SEND FOR A BUNCH OF 
. , <= ae 
'r PATTERNS TO-DAY. 

Scotch W € ( old-fashioned Scotch Wincey. 

] Wincey « eat-grandmother's day nee better. 
‘ boil he vash it. You can almost scorchit | 
= 4 \ you dr t like flannelette that a The 
colot e fast a wdele It upple in the finish aad | 
\ = drayx ke the f of French voile 

poreer I good for underwear, children’s wear, or slumber weat. 

, It is good for gentlemet hirts or pyjamas ; but, aboveall 

ane . ’ oma 
a ; and beyond all, Winc-a-deen wears, and wears, and wears. 
ew 
——! Self-col d Winc-a- 11 
a rm aot agouee os deen = wane wide True eh rn ignore 
"ca pane Cream 30to 40 ,, Prices from 1- ad 
— Only obtainable from PATRICK THOMSON. Ltd.. EDINBURGH. 
> > . . - a = . 
COUPON: THE LEAGUE OF LOVING HEARTS. 








To the Editor, “ The Quiver,” 
La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C. 


Please enrol me as a Member of the League of Loving Hearts and 


forward a Certificate. I enclose One Shilling. 
(Signed) 


Addi ess 
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The Reliable 


| DrJCollis Browne's 
Family Medicine. 


Universally acknowledged to be the Most Valuable Medicine 


Insist on having Known, and one which should be in every home. 


ph homey The Best and Surest Remedy 


no ontcwa. for COUGHS, COLDS, 


and ASTHMA, and BRONCHITIS. 
ONLY GENUINE. 











Eftectually cuts short The only Palliative in 
oe all attacks of NEURALGIA, GOUT, 
at alam SPASMS, HYSTERIA, RHEUMATISM, 
itutes and PALPITATION. and TOOTHACHE. 

Of all Chemists, Acts like a charm in 
tha. 2h, DIARRHEA, CHOLERA, and DYSENTERY. 
4/6 Convincing Medical Testimony accompanies 


each bottle. 
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"= GALAXY BARGAIN BALE ™ 


CONTAINING 


19 BLANKETS, 91/- 








OFFERED MONEY 
BELOW RETURNED 
IN FULL IF 
WHOLESALE NOT FULLY 
PRICES. SATISFIED. 
The lot, packed free, and sent on receipt of amount 


2 SUPERS QUALITY CREAM BLANKETS, «\f', warm, and 
comf ‘ n. by T2it by f y whipy “ erm 

2 HOMESPUN HEATHER-COLOURED BLANKETS, * 1) 
dur emt eful blanket ze n. by lene 

2 WORKSHIRE COMBED WHITE TWILLED BLANKETS, 
t well f ut ind edged, size 41 in 





. , a : es - ck, warm, soft, and comfortable, 
me a a - , by 7v in 
LARGE COLOUR ED 
E 
BLANKETS: ok ok “RE e 
‘WARM WOOLLEN BLANKETS, soft Twill 
“2 in. by 54 11 
? CREAM.CoLoU 3 
RED : 
ALITY CRIB BLANKETS. as wee 
" 12 WHITE BEDROOM TOWELS 
ee GIVEN WITH EACH PARCEL. 


e ' 
Barga rues of Carpets Hearthrugs, Quilts. Table Linen, Bedsteads, Overmantels, Curtains, 
‘ 20st Free rit tiem 1 ‘ 14 





“S 3 ke s, & 
F HODGSON & SONS, i2i7.3%) AAT: WOODSLEY RD., LEEDS. 














HEALTH-CIVINC 
PLEASANT. COOLING 
REFRESHING: 
& INVIGORATING. 


A Pleasant Way to 
Health. 


No special diet. no drugs—no loss of time just a 
glass of sparkling, refreshing, purifying 


ENO’S 
“FRUIT SALT” 


before breakfast. This is the natural way. This well 
known standard aperient gently stimulates the liver, the 
body's filter. 

With this important organ working properly the blood 
becomes pure, the nerves normal, the impoverished tissues 
restored. Sound, refreshing sleep, a clear brain, a hearty 
appetite and good digestion are sure to follow. i 








Eno's Fruit Salt” never causes griping or weakening 
effects. The safest and best tonic and digestive regulator, 








SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND STORES 
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DELICIOUS COFFEE. 


RED ) 


ROWLAND’S [RY Tha 
Macassar Oil! « BLUE 








For Breakfast & after Dinner. 
. 4 


Lonpow, E.G 





